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F— : Enter Morrr, Arugs ling weil BATES Ss 
Moll x. RE 
NE quiet, Mr. Spatter let me alone Pray 
now, Sir! It is a 2 thing a bod7 


BOY 
1 2 't go about the houſe without being - 
. er with our impextigence— | 
ct pe , 7 
, Sat, Introduce me to your miſtreſs then—come, 
there s a good girl !—and I will teaze you no longer. 
Mol. Indeed I ſhan't—latroduce ”_ to my lady | 10 4 
for what, pray? 4 
Hat. Oh! for a thouſand! things. - To laugh, to 
bat, to take a diſh of tea, to 5 
[-; Mol. You drink tea with my lady! I lould not g 
5 buayve thought of that—On what acquaintance? 
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2. The ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
Spat. The moſt agreeable. in the world, child! a 
new acquaintance. 


Mil. Indeed you miſtake yourſelf i ell -von 


are not a proper acquaintance for a perſon of her qua- 
lity, I aſſure you, Sir! 


Spat. Why, what quality is ſhe, then ? 5 
Mol. Much too high quality for your acquaintance, 


1 promiſe you, What! a poet-man! that fits write, 


wiite, write, all day long, ſcribbling a pack of non 


ſenſe” ſof the news papers !—You're fit for nothing 
above a chambermaid, 


Hat. That's as much as to ſay, that you think me. 
juſt fit for you, Eh, child! 


M. No, indeed, not I, Sir. Neither my lady 
nor I will have any thing to ſay to you. 


Spar. Your milirefs and you both give yourſelves a 


f great many airs, my dear. Your poverty, I think, 
gt pull down your pride. 


14% What does the fellow mean by poverty ? 


fe = pat. I'mean that you are ſtarving, 


Mol. Oh the ſlanderous monſter! We! starving ! 


Who told you ſo? I'd have you to know, Sir, my 
lady has a very great fortune. | 


Spal. Bo tis a ſign, by her way of life and ap- 
ce. 


Mol. Well; the lives privately, indeed, becauſe 
ſhe loves retirement ; ſhe goes plain. becauſe ſhe hates : 


dreſs ; ſhe keeps no table, becauſe ſhe is an enemy to 


taxury.—In ſhort, my lady is as rich as a Jew, and 


you are an impertinent coxcomb. HP 
pat, Come, come, I know more of your miſtreſs 


than you imagine. 


' Mol. And what do you know of her? 
Spat. Oh, I know what I know, 1 85 VB 
MOI. Well! | { armed, 


- Spar. I know who ſhe is, and where ſhe came from ; 


I am very well acquainted with her AY, and og 1 
Z Ger whole hiſtory. | 


. How can that be? : 
10 . Yey 7 have corre! price El 
; 1 


A COMEDY. 3 
where, As private as ſhe may think herſelf, it is not 
the firſt time that I have ſeen or heard of Amelia. 

Ne. Oh gracious ! as fure as I am alive this man 
will diſcover us. [ Apart.) Mr. Spatter, my dear 
Mr. Spatter, if you know any thing, ſure you would 
not be ſo cruel as to betray us 
Spas. My dear Mr. Spatter! O ho! I have gueſs d 
"ght—there is ſomething then. 
Mal. No, Sir, there is 3 at all; nothing 

that ſignifies to you or any body elfe. 

3 Well, well, I'll 5 nothing hat then ya 

muſt— | 
Mol. What? 
$at. Come, kiſs me, hu 2 

Mol. I fay kiſs you, indeed. 
Sbst. And you'll introduce me to your miſtreſs, % 
Mol. Not I, 1 promiſe you. 5 
| Spat. Nay, no mytteries between you and me, 
child! Come; here's the key to al locks, the clue 
ta every maze, and the diſcloſer of all ſecxety ; maney, 
child + Here, take this * you fee I know ſome- 

thing ; tell me the re and J have the fellow to it 
in my pocket, 0 

2 Ha, ha, ha ! poor Mr. Spatter ! Where could 
you get all this A ot I wonder ! Not by your 
| Poetries, I believe. But what ſignifies telling qu any 

ing, when you are acquainted with our whole hiſto- 
ry already? You have correſpondence every where, 
you know. There, Sir, take up your filthy purſe 
again, and remember that I ſcorn to be obliged ta any 
body but my miſtreſs. 
Spat. There's impudence for you! When to my 
certain knowledge your miſtreſs has not a guinea in the 
world; you live in continual fear of being diſcover- 
ed; and you will both be utterly undone in a fort- 
night, unleſs Lord Falbridge ſhould prevent it, by 
taking Amelia under his proteAion, You underſtand 
me, . | 

Mol. You ſcandalous wretch ! Did you ever hear 
ſuch a monſter ? I won't ſtay a moment longer with 
: -d you are "uſe miſtaken about me and my 

B 2 2 | miſtreſs, 


4 The ENGLISH MERCHANT, 


miſtreſs, I aſſure you, Sir. We are in the beſt cir- 
cumſtances in the world; we have nothing to fear; 
and we don't care a farthing for you. 80 your ſer- 
— Mr. Poet! [ Exit, 


Spatter alone. 
Vour ſervant, Mrs. Pert. We are in the beſt 
4 circumſtances in the world.” Ay, that is as much 
as to ſay, they are in the utmoſt diſtreſs. We have 
* nothing to fear,” That is, they are frightened out 
of their wits. ** And we don't care a farthing for 


„vou.“ Meaning, that they will take all the care 
in their power, that I ſhall not find them out. But 1 


may be too hard for you yet, young gentlewoman ! 1 
have earned but a poor livelihood by mere ſcandal and 
abuſe ; but if I could once arrive at doing a little ſub- 
tant miſchief, 1 ſhould make my fortune. 


Enter Mrs, Goodman, 


Oh! your ſervant, Mrs. Goodman, Your 8 is 8 
moſt unſociable lodging houſe in town. So many la- 
dies, and only one gentleman and you won t take 
the leaſt notice of him. 

Urs. G. How ſo, Mr. Spatter? 
Sat. Why, did not you promiſe to introduce me 
to Amelia? 

Mrs. G. To tell you the plain truth, Mr. Spat- 
ter, ſhe don't like you. And, indeed, I don t know 
how it is, but Jou make yourſelf a great many ene- 
mies. 

Spar, Ves; I believe I do raiſe a little envy. 

Mrs. G. Indeed you are miſtaken, Sir. As you are 
lodger of mine, it makes me quite uneaſy to hear what 
the world ſays of you. How do you contrive to 
make ſo many enemies, Mr, Spatter? 

 Spat. Becauſe [ have merit, Mrs. Goodman. 

Mei. G. May be ſo; but nobody will allow it but 
FR 2 7 They ſay that you ſet up for a wit indeed; 
but that you deal in nothing but (candal, and think 
of nothivg but miſchief, | 
| Hat ©. 


> 


> 
=. 


2A. COMEDY; -----F 
Spot. I do ſpeak ill of the men ſometimes, to be 


ſure; but then I have a great regard for women— 


provided they are handſome ; and that I may give 
you a proof of it, introduce me to Amelia, 

Mrs, G. You muſt excuſe me; ſhe and you 
would be the worſt company in the world; for ſhe 


never ſpeaks too well of herſelf, nor the leaſt ill of any 


body elſe. And then her virtue 
Stat, Pooh, pooh, ſhe ſpeaks ill of nobody, be- 


cauſe ſhe knows nobody ; and as for her virtue, ha, 
mnt - 


M. G. You don't believe much in that, I ſup- 
poſe? 
$-at. I have not over- mock faith, Mrs, Goodman; 


Lord Falbridge, perhaps, may 922 a better account 
of it, 


MI. C. Lord Falbridge can ſay nothing but 


what would be extremely to her honour, I aſſure you, 


Sir. [Spatter /aughs] Well, well, you may laugh, . 
but it is very true. 


Sat. Oh, I don't doubt it; but you don't tell the 
whole truth, Mrs. Goodman. When any of your 
friends or acquaintance fit for their pictures, you draw 


a very flattering likeneſs. All characters have their 


dark fide, and if they have but one eye, you give 
them in profile. Your great friend, Mr, Freeport, ſor 


inſtance, whom you are always praiſing for his bene 
volent actions — | 


Mr.. G. He is benevolence itſelf, Sir, 
Spat.. Yes, and groſſneſs itſelf too. I ds 
him theſe many years. He always cancels an obliga- 
tion by the manner of conferring it: and does you a 


' favour, 7 if he were going to knock you _—_ 


M. G. A truce with your ſatire, 7 
Spatter. Mr. Freeport is my beſt friend; I owe re 


every thing; and I can't endure the flighteſt reflee- 
tion on his character. Beſides, he can have given n 


offence to Lady Alton, whatever may be the caſe with. 
Amelia. 


pat. Lady Alton! the is a particular friend of mine 


to be ſure ; ; but between you and me, Mrs. Good - 
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6 The ENGLISH MERCHANT, 


man, a more ridiculous character than any you have 
mentioned. A bel e/prit forſooth! and as vain of her 


beauty as learning, without any great portion of ei- 
ther. A fourth Grace, and a tenth Muſe! who fan- 


cies herſelf enamour'd of Lord Falbridge, becauſe ſhe 


would be proud of ſuch a conqueſt ; and has lately 


beſtowed fome marks of diſtinction on me, becauſe ſhe - 


thinks it will give her credit among perſons of let- 
ters. 


Mrs. G. Nay, if you can't ſpare your own 


friends, I don't wonder at your attack ing mine and 
| fo, Sir, your humble ſervant.— But flay ; here's” a 
poſt- chaiſe ſtopp'd at our door; and here comes a ſer- 


vant with a portmanteau ! Tis the gentleman for 
whom my firſt floor was taken, I ſuppoſe. | 

Spat. Very likely: well, you will ad con me to 
him at leaſt, Mrs, Goodman, 


2 Enter a ua aith-a | portmantran—Sir William 


Douglas following... 


Sir W. You are Mrs. Goodman, 1 Coin. 


| Madam ? 


Mts. G. At your ſervice, Sir, 
Sir W. Mr, Owen, I . has ſecured apart- 


ments here? 


Mr, G. He has, Sir. | 
Sir W. They are for me, Mitam—Have you 


any other lodgers? 


M. G. Only that gentleman, Sir, and a young 


Spat. Of great beauty and virtue, Eh Mrs. 0 
man? ; 

Mrs. G. She has both, Sir; but you will ſee very 
little of her, for ſhe lives in the moſt retired Mans 


ner in the world. 


Sir W. Her youth and beauty are matter of dert | 


indifference to me; for I ſhall be as much a recluſe 


as herſelf, —Are there any news at preſent ſtirring in 


_ 


London ? 


A COMEDY. 


"Mrs. 6G. Mr. Spatter can inform You, Sir, for he- 
deals in news. In the mean while, I'll prepare your 
apartments. (Exit, followed by the Serwart. 


Manent Sir William Douglas, and Spatter ; $3 
William wa/ks up and down en — notice 
J Spatter. | 


Ry Spar. This muſt be a man of quality by his in 
manners. ['Ilſpeak to him (adde. [to Sir William] 
Will your Lordſhip 272 me leave - 
Sr W. Lordſhip! J am no Lord, Sir, and mult 

not to be honoured with the name. 
Spar. It is a kind of miſtake, that canrot diſpleaſe 


at leaſt, 


Sir W. I don't know that. None but a fc al would 
be vain of a title, if he. had. one ; and nore but an 


impoſtor would aſſume a title, to which he has no 


right. 

yy Oh, you're e of the Houſe of Commons then, 

2 member. of parliament, and are come up to town to 

attend the ſeſſions, I ſuppoſe, Sir ? | 

Sir W. No matter what I am, Sir. | 
pat. Nay, no offence, I hope, Sir. All I meant 

was to do you honour. Being concerned in two 


_ evening poſts and one morning- paper, I was willing 


to know the proper manner of announcing your 
arrival. 
Sir W. You have conneqion: with the preſs then, 
it ſeems, Sir? 
Hat. Ves, Sir; I am an humble retainer to the 
Muſes, an author. I 2 pamphlets on all 
ſubjects, compile magazines, 0 nee 
pers. 
reg I. Do news- papers ! What do you mean by 
that, Sir? 
Sat. That is, Sir, 1 collect the articles of news 
from the other papers and make new ones for the 
poſtcript, tranſlate the mails, write occaſional letters 
from Cato and Theatricus, and give fictitious an- 


ers to f 2855 correſpondents, * 


s The ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
Sir N A very ingenious as well as honourrble 5 
employment, I muſt confeſs, Sir. 

Spat. Some little genius is requiſite, to be ſure. 
Now, Sir, if [ can, be of any uſe to you—if you 
have any friend to be praiſed, or any enemy to be 
abuſed ; any author to cry up, or miniſter to run 
down ; my pen and talents are entirely at 1225 
ſervice. 

Sir W. I am much obliged to you, Sir, but at 


preſent have not the leaſt occaſion for either, In re- 


turn for your genteel offers, give me leave to trouble 


vou with one piece of advice. When you deal in 
private ſcandal, Wave a care of the cudgeF; and when 
vou meddle with publick 3 beware of the 


pillory ? 
Spat. How, Sir ! are you no friend to litera- 


ture? Are you Si enemy to the liberty of the 5 
preſs ? 


Sir V. I have the greateſt reſpect for both; but 
railing is the diſgragg of letters, and perſonal abuſe 


the ſcandal of freedom: foul-mouthed criticks, are in 


general diſappointed authors; and they, who are the 
loudeſt againſt minifters, only mean to be paid for | 
their lence, 


* Spar, That may be ſometimes, Sir; bot give me. 
leave to aſk youu 
Sir W. Do not aſk me at preſent, Sir ! 1 ſee a 


articular friend of mine coming this way, and I muſt 
be you to withdraw ! 


* Withdraw, Sir! firſt of al, allow me 


Sir W. Nay, no reply! we muſt be in private. 
'(Thrufting out Spatter.) What a wretch! as con- 


temptible as miſchievous. Our generous maſtiffs 


fly at men from an inſtinct of courage; but this fel⸗ 


low's attacks proceed from an inſtinct of baſeneſs— 
; But here comes the faithful Owen, with as ma 


od qualities as that execrable fellow Ty to ba) ſe | 
bad renin | | 


2 Wits 


A COMEDY, "= 


Enter Owen, 


Well, Owen, I am fafe arrived you ſee, 
Owen. Ah, Sir! would to heaven you were as 
ſaſe returned again ! Have a care of betraying your- 
ſelf to, be Sir William Douglas !—During your ſtay 
here, your name is Ford, remember. 13 
Sir M. I ſhall take care — But tell me your news 
What have you done ſince your arrival? Have you 
heard any thing of my daughter? Have you ſeen 
Lord Brumpton ? Has he any hope of obtaining my 
__ ; . 
Owen. He had, Sir. ö 
Sir V. And what can have deſtroyed it then? 
Oben. My Lord Brumpton is dead, Sir. 
- Sir M. Dead! Ts Tg OT 
Oben. I ſaw him within this week in apparent 
good health; he promiſed to exert his whole intereſt. 
in your favour ; by his own appointment I went to 
wait on him yeſterday noon, when I was ſtunned _ 
rn the news of his having died ſuddenly the evening 
Ag... - | 
| Sir V. My Lord Brumpton dead! the only friend 
I had remaining in England; the only : perſon, on 
1 boſe interceſſion I relied for my pardon. Cruel 
by fortune ! I have now no hope but to find my daugh- 
ter. Tell me, Owen; have you been able to hear 
any tidings of her;?! | „ 
Owen. Alas, Sir, none that are ſat is factory. On 
the death of Mr. Andrews, in whoſe care you leſt 
ber, being cruelly abandoned by the relation who 
ſucceeded to the eſtate, ſhe left the country ſome 
months ago, and has not ſince been heard of. 8 
Sir W. Unhappy there too! When will the mea- 
ſure of my mi3fortunes be full? When will the ma- 
| lice of my fate be ſatisfied ? Proſcribed, condemned. 
attainted (alas, but too juſtly !) I. have loſt my rank, 
my eſtate, my wife, my ſon, and all my family. 
One only daughter remains Perhaps a wretched 
wanderer like myſelf, perhaps in the (xtremeſt indi- 


gence: 


* 
7 # 
1 —— ONT 1 — „ = | 
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10 The ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
gence, perhaps diſhonoured—Ha ! that thought dif- 


tracts me. 


be ingenious to torment yourſelf, but conſult your 


ſafety, and prepare for your departure, 

No, Owen. Hearing, providentially, of 

the death of my friend Andrews, paternal care and 

| tenderneſs drew me hither ; and I will not quit the 
kingdom till IT learn ſomething of my child, my dear 

Amelia, whom I left a tender innocent in the arms 
of the beſt of women twenty years ago. 


Sir . 


Her ſex de- 


f 

Owen, My dear maſter, have patience ! Do not U 
1 

n 


0 


mands protection; and ſhe is now of an age, in which 


ſhe is more expoſed to misfortunes than even in belp- 
leſs infancy, 
| Owen, Be adviſed; depart, and have that care to 
me. Conſider ; your life is now at ſtake. 
Sir W. My life has been too miſerable to render 
1 the com- 
the very name of 


me very folicitous for its 
plectien of the times is c 


the party, in which I was calappily engaged, is ex- 


voted to the throne. Diſſoyaley and inſurrection are 
now no more, and the ſword of juſtice is ſuffered to 


fleep, If I can find my child, and find her worthy 
of me, I will fly with her to take reſuge in ſome fo- 
-reign country; if I am diſcovered in the ſearch, 1 
have ſtill ſome hopes of mercy. 

Owen, Heaven grant your hopes may be well 


> 


* ſ 


Sir . Coma: Owen |! let us behave at leaſt ik 
-forticade i in our adverfity ! Follow me to my apart- 
ment, and let us conſult what meaſures we ſhall take - | 
in 1 for Amelia. 


3 | 


Seene changes to Amelia's apartment, 


Amelia and Molly. 


Auel Poor Molly ! to be teazed with that odious 
fellow, Spacter ! 


| 
tinguiſhed, and the whole nation is unanimouſly de- 1 
| 


M/. But Madam, Mr. Spatter fays he is einde 


with your whole hiſtory., 


Amel. 


| him and all the world. 
not proof againſt inſult and contempt. 


* 


„„ 
Amel, Mere pretence, in order to render himſelf 


formidable. Be on your guard againſt him, my dear 


Molly; and remember to conceal my miſery from 


Mol. Ah, my dear miltreſs, it is to no purpoſe to 
endeavour to hide it from the world. They will ſee 


poverty in my looks. As for you, you can live upon 
the air; the greatneſs of your ſoul ſeems to ſupport _ 
you ; but lack- a day, I ſhall grow thinner and thin- 


ner every day of my life, 


Anel. I can ſupport my own diſtreſs, but Nun 5 
touches me to the ſoul. Poor Polly! the labour of 


my hands ſhall feed and cloath you Here ! di poſe 


of this embroidery to the beſt advantage; what was. 


formerly my amuſement, muſt now become the means 


of our {ubliltence. Let us be obliged to nobody, but 
owe our ſupport to induſtry and virtue. 
Mal. You're an angel: let me kiſs thoſe dear 
hands that have worked this precious embroidery ; 
let me bathe them with my tears! You're an angel 


upon earth. I had rather ſtarve in your ſervice, 
than live with a princeſs. What can I do to comfort 
you: 

Amel. I hou faithful 1 continue to be 


| ſecret: you know my real character; you k now I am 
in the utmoſt diſtreſs: I have opened my heart to you; 
but you will plant a dagger there if you n me to 


the world. 


Mol. Ah, my dear miſtreſs, how ſhould 1 bang 


you! I go no where, I converſe with nobody but 


| yourſelf and Mrs. Goodman: beſides, the world is ; 


very indifferent about other people's misfortunes. 
Amel. The world is indifferent, it is true; but it 


is curious, and takes 4 cruel pleaſure i in tearing open 
the wounds of the unfortunate, ¶ Enter Mrs, Goods. 
man.] Mrs, Goodman 


Mrs G. Excuſe me, Madam: 1 took the Ine 
ty of waiting on you to receive your commands. 


;Ts now near | thro Gone You have provided 


. Rokhing | 


I can bear poverty, but on | 
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freſhment thele three days, 
Amel. ] have been indiſpoſed. 


| Mrs. G. I am afraid you are more than indi. ; 
poſed—You are unhappy — Pardon me] but I can- * 


not help thinking that your fortune 1 is e ara to your 
appearance. 


Amel. Why ſhovld you think ſo ? You never heart 7 


me complain of my fortune. 

- Mrs G. No, but I have too uch reaſon to bez 
lieve it is inferior to your merit. 

Amel. Indeed, you flatter me. 

Mrs G. Come 
this melanchof have. a ne lodger, an elderly 
_ gentleman, juſt arrived, who does me the honour to 


partake of my dinner; and I mult have your compa- 


ny too. He ſeems to be in trouble, as well as you.. y 


You muſt meet ; two perſons in aflition may per- 
haps become a conſolation to each other, Come, 
let vs take ſome care of you. * | 


Amel. Be aſſured, Mrs. Goodman, 1 am . | 


obliged to you for your AGIs to 1 but 1 want 
nothing. a 


Mr: G. Dear Madam | . 25 you want no- 
; thing, and hoes in want of every thing. * 


Enter 8 ervant. 


| $rrw, (to His. Good.) Lady Alton,” Madam, | 
ſends her compliments,” and will wait upon you. after 


my beſt reſpeQs to her 
Ladyſhip, and 1 ſhall be ready to attend her. 


dinner. 
Am. G. Very welt; 


(Exit Serwant,) There, there is one cauſe of your 
uneaſineſs! Lady Alton's viſit is on your account. 


She thinks you have robbed her of Lord Falbfidges - 
affections, and that is the, occaſion of her honourthg, Ti: 


v- % ö 


me with her company. | 
Amel. Lord Falbridge's affetions ! f PORT 
Mrs. G. Ahl my dear Amelia, you doit know 


Jour power over bly heart, You have reconciyd it 
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nothing for dinner, and have ſcarce taken any ww 9 5 9 


come; you muſt not indulge 5 
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72 ACH year | many Engliſh viſe it France, 9 } 

To learn their language, or to learn to dance 1. [1 
?*Twixt Dover-C'iffs and Calais, in July, 4 

_ Obſerve how thick the birds of puſſage fly ! 18 
Fair-Weather Pops in ſwarms, freſh-water Satlorsy,, _ 3 
Cooks, Mantua-makers, Mill-ners, and Tailors, _ [44 


Our Bard too made a trip; and, ſland'rers ſay, _ 
Brought home among ſome more Run-Goods, a Play + 
Here, on this quay, pripar'd Punlade bis cargo, 
If on the Freight you lay not an Embargo. 


« What! am I branded for a ſmuggler ? * cries: 
Our little Bayes, with anger in bis eyes. 4 
No. Engliſh Poets, Engliſh Merchants KT 
45 Jo the whole World of Letters fairy trades” >.» 
"8s * With the rich ſtores of ancient Rome and Greece, 
, * Imported Duty=free, may fill their Piece: 
Ir, like Columbus, creſt th Atlantick Ocean, 1 þ 
? And ſet Peru and Mexico in motion; 5 
* Turn Cherokees and Catabaws to babe; 8 1 
5 ail for Wit and Humour to the Cape. 81 | 
| Tf there a Weaver bere from Spital-fields ? 4 
ha” To his award our Author fairly, yell i 60 
er The Pattern, be allows, is not quite ne.. 
571 And be imports the raw Materials 0. 
er Come vubence they will, from Lyons, Genca, Rome, R 
r. 'Tis Engliſh Silk when wrought in Fngliſh Loom, „ 
f Silk ! be recants; and owns with lawly mind. 1 1 


His maufucture is a coarſer kind. 


Beit Drab, Drugget, Flannely Dopley, Pe; * 1 5 . 
f Rug, or whatever. Viinter-wenr ge £ aſe, - ER”. 5 
5% have leaus to rank in any Claſs, ; _— 


rome it _ * and let it ! paſts 1 5 2 2 1 
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to virtue, —But come] let me prevail on you to come 
- With me to dinner. | e þ | 


= Fel. You maſt excute we. 
Mrs. G. Well, well, then I'll ſend you ſome- 
thing to your own apartment, If you have any 


other commands, pray honour me with them, for 
I would fain oblige you, if I knew how it were in my 
power. 8 Rs, N 


Aan Amelia and Molly, 
Ansel. What an amiable woman ! If it bad not 


been for her apparent benevolence and goodneſs of 
heart, I ſhould have left the 4 on Mr. Spatter's 


coming to lodge in it. 


Mol. Lady Alton, it ſesms Neömmended him as 


a lodger here; ſo he can be no friend of yours on that 


account; for to be ſure ſhe owes you no good will on 


account of my lord Falbridge, 


' Ami, No more of Lord Falbridge, I beſeech you 


Molly. How can you perſiſt in mentioning him, 
when you know that, preſuming on my ſituation, 


he has dared to affront me with diſhonourable pro- 
poſals * "IS: | „„ 


Mal. Ah, madam, but he ſorely repents it, I | 
promiſe you, and would give his whole eſtate for an 
opportunity of ſeeing you once more, and getting into 


your good graces again. 


Anmel. No; his ungenerous conduct has thrown ; 
him as much below me, as my condition had placed 


me beneath him; He imagined he had a right to in- 


| ſult my diſtreſs; but I will teach him to think it 
_ reſpefable, a 


( Encunt. 


414 4 


„ 


(Exit. 


— — 


_—_— —_ WW —_——  - ca > 


| a» wot =- vo X b 


Wt OR. 


Fpat, B 


_ This wandering incognita a woman of virtue [ have | 
no patience, | 
Spar. Mrs, Goodman pretends to be convinced of 
her being a perſon of honour, 


eee * * eke ele 
. 0 T | i . 


8 CE N E, 5 apartment at Mrs. Goodman be 
Enter Lag Alton ad spaten. | 


UT you won't hear me, Madam ! 
L. Alt. 1 have heard too much, Sir! 


IL. Alt. A perſon of honour, and openly receive 
viſits from men ! ſeduce Lord Falbridge ! No, no: 


reſerve this character for your next novel, Mr. Spat- 


ter! it is an affront to my underſtanding. I begin 


to ſuſpe you have betrayed me; you have gone 


over to the adverſe party, and are in the conſpiracy 
to abuſe me, 


Spar. I, madam | Neither her beauty, nor her 
virtue 
My L.. Her beauty! hay al Why, thou 
ywretch, thou grub of literature, whom I. as a patro- 


neſs of learning and encourager of men of letters, 
willing to blow the dead coal of genius, fondly took 


under my protection, do you remember what I have | 


done for you ?. 


Spat. With the utmoſt gratitude, Madam, 5 
L. Aut. Did not 1 draw you out of the garret, 


where you daily ſpun out your flimſy brain to catch 


the town flies in your cobweb diſſertations ? Did not 
J introduce you to Lord Dapperwit, the Apollo of 


the age ? And did not you dedicate your filly volume 


of poems on ſeveral occafions to him? Did not I put 
you into the liſt of my viſitors, and order my porter 


to admit you at dinner time? Did not I write the 


| only ſcene in your ee farce, which the audience 


ö youctilaſed 


— 
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vouchſafed an hearing? And did not my female 
friend, Mrs. Melpomene, furniſh you with Greek 
and Latin mottoes for your twopenny eſſays ? 


Spat, I — all your Ladyſhip's good- 
neſs to me. I have done every thing in my power 


to ſhew my gratitude, and fulfil. your Ladyſhip's 
commands. 


L. Alt. Words, words, M r. Spatter! You have 


been witneſs of Lord Falbridge's inconſtancy. A 
perfidious man ! Falſe as Phaon to Sappho, or Jaſon 
to Medea] You have ſeen him deſert me for a 
wretched vagabond ; you have ſeen me abandoned 


like Calypſo, without making a ſingle effort to re- 


cal my faithleſs iy from the Siren that has lired 
him from me. 


Spat. Be calm but one moment, Madam, and 1 . 


I. Alt. Bid the ſea be calm, when the winds are 
let looſe upon it. I have reaſon to be enraged. I 


placed you in apartments in this houſe, mere- 
Iy to plant you as a ſpy ; and what have you done for 
me? Have you employed your correſpondence to any 
purpoſe? or diſcovered the real character of this! in- 
famous woman, this inſolent Amelia? 


Spar, I have taken every poſſible method to dete 
her. I have watched Amelia herſelf like a bailiff, or 


a2 Duena; T have overheard private converſations ; 


have ſounded the landlady ; tampered with. the ſer- 
vants ; opened letters; and intercepted meſſages, 
L. Alt, Good creature! my belt Sparter | And 


What ? what have you diſcovered ? 


Hat. That Amelia is a native of Scotland; that 


her ſirname Walton is probably not real, but aſſumed; 


and that ſhe earneſtly wiſhes to conceal both the place 


of her birth and her family. 


L. Alt. And is that all? 


| Spat. All that I have been able to learn as yet; 
Madam, 


L. Alt, Wretch ! of * ſervice have you been 


then ? Are theſe your boaſted talents ? When we want 


to unravel an ambiguous character, you have made out 
that ſhe wiſhes to lie concealed ; and when we wiſh 
4 to 


— — 


1 -- me HI 1 Ann 


"2" K 
8 

. 1 
| | 
1 ; 


—— — — 


—— — 
— 


„ ⁵]§7“dV 1——¼ : ꝙg k 
— 


16 The ENGLISH MERCHANT, 


.to know who ſhe is, you have juſt diſcovered that 


the is a native of Scotland. 
Spat And yet if you will give me leave, Madam, 
Ithink I could convince you that theſe diſcoveries, 


blind and unſatisfactory as they may appear to you 
at firſt, are of no ſmall conſequence. 


L. Alt. Of what conſequence can n they among Þ be 


to me, man? | | 
| _ Spaz. III tell you, Madam. It is a \ rule i in vofiticks, 

when we diſcover ſomething, to add ſomething more. 
Something, added to ſomething, makes a good deal; 
upon this baſis I have formed a ſyllogiſm. 


L. Alt. What does the pedant mean? A ſyllogiſm 
Sal. Yes, a ſyllogiſm : as for example; Any per- 
ſon. who is a native of Scotland, and wiſhes to be con- 


| cealed, muſt be an enemy to the government. Ame- = 
lia is a native of Scotland, and wiſhes to be concealed. 
Ergo, Amelia is an enemy to the government. 


I. Alt, Excellent! admirable logick ! but I wiſh 


we could prove it to be truth. 


Spal. 1 would not lay a wager of the truth of 1 it ; 


but I would ſwear it. 


L. Alt. What on a proper ocoaſion; and in a pro- : 
per place, my good Spatter ? 
Spat, Willingly; we muſt make. aſe of what we 


know, and even of what we don't know. Truth is 
of a dry and ſimple nature, and ſtands in need oſ ſome 


little ornament. A lie, indeed, is infamous; but 


fiction, your Ladyſhip, who deals in poetry, knows is 
beautiful, 
I. Alr. But the ſubſtance of your fiction, Spatter ? 


Spat, I will lodge an information that the father of 


Amelia is a diſaffected perſon, and nas ſent her to 
London for treaſonable purpoſes: nay, I can upon 


occaſion even ſuppoſe the father himſelf to be in Lon- 


don: in N of which you will probably re- 


cover Lord Fal ridge, and Amelia will be committed 


to priſon. 


L. Al. You have given me new life. I took you for 


a mere ſtainer of paper; but I have found you a Ma- 
chia , el.— hear fomebody coming.— Mrs. ne 15 
as 
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has undertaken to ſend Amelia hither, Ha ! ſhe's 


here. Away Spatter, and wait for me at my houſe : 


you mult dine with me; and after dinner, like true 
policicians, we will ſettle our plan of operations over 
our r coffee, Away, away this inſtant ! (Zxit — 7 


Lady Alton alone... 


A convenient engine this Mr, Spatter : the moſt im- 


pudent thorough- paced knave in the three kingdoms ! 
with the heart of Zoilus, the pen of Mævius, and the 
tongue of Therſites. I was {ure he would ſtick at no- 


thing. The writings of authors are publick advertiſe- 


ments of their qualifications ; and when they profeſs 
to live upon ſcandal, it is as much as to ſay, that they 
are ready for every other dirty work, in which we 


. chuſe to employ them. — But now for Ametia : if ſhe 


proves tractable, I may forego the uſe of this villain, 


| who almoſt makes me hate my triumph, and be 4 
ſhamed of my revenge. 


| Enter Amelia. 
Amel. Mrs. Goodman has informed me that your 


25 Ladyſhip has deſired to ſee me : Funn your com- 


mands, Madam. 

L. Al. Look you, young woman : I am ſenſible 
how much it is beneath a perſon of my rank to parley 
with one of your condition. For once, however, I 
am content to wave all ceremony; and if you behave _ 
as you _ to do, you have nothing to fear, child. 

Ame]. IJ hope I have never behaved otherwiſe than 
as I ought todo, Madam. 

L. Alt. Ves; you have received the viſits of Lord 


; F albridge ; you have endeavoured to eſtrange his af- 


ſe ctions from me: but, if you encourage bim in his 
infidelity to me, tremble for the conſequence : be ad- 


viſed, or you are ruined. 


Amel. I am conicious of no guilt, and know no fear, 


Madam. 


I. Ait, Come, come, Mrs, Amelia; this high 
ſtrain is out of character with me, AQ over your 
9 91 C3 Clelia, 
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Clelia, and Cleopatra, and Caffandra, at a proper 


time; and let me talk in the ſtile of nature and com- 


mon ſenſe to you. You have no Lord Falbridge, no 
weak young nobleman to impoſe upon at preſent, 
Amel. To impoſe upon! I ſcorn the imputarion, 
and am ſorry to find that your Ladyſhip came hither, 


merely to indulge yourſelf in the eruel pleaſure of in- 


ſulting one of the unhappieſt of her ſex. [xeeping. 
L. Alt. You are miſtaken ; I came hither to con- 


cert meaſures for your happineſs, to aſſiſt your pover- 


ty, and relieve your diſtreſs, Leave this houſe ; leave 


London; I will provide you a retirement in the coun 


try, and ſupply all your wants. Only renounce all 


thoughts of Lord Falbridge, and never lethim know 


the place of your retreat. 5 
Amel. Lord Falbridge ! What is Lord Falbridge to 
we, Madam? 1 15 7 
IL. Alt. To convince me you have no commerce 
with him, accept of my propoſals, _ 5 
Amel. No, Madam; the favours which you in- 
tend me, I could not receive without bluſhing, 1 


have no wants but what I can ſupply myſelt ; no diſ- 


treſſes which your Lady ſhip can, relieve; and I will 
ſeek no refuge but in my own virtue. 

L. Alt. Your virtue! Ridiculous! If you are a 
woman of virtue, what is the meaning of all this myſ— 
tery? Who are you? What are you? Who will 
vouch for your character? 5 

Amel. It wants no vouchers; nor will I ſuffer my- 
ſelf to be arraigned like a criminal, till I know by 
what authority you take upon you to act as my judge. 

L. Ali. Matchleſs confidence! Yes, yes, it is too 


plain; TI ſee you are the very creature I took you ſor; 


a mere adventurer : ſome ſtrolling princeſs, that are 


perhaps more frugal of your favours than the reſt of 
your ſiſterhood, merely to enhance the price of them. 


Anel. Hold, Madam ! This opprobrious language 
is more injurious to your own honour than to mine. 
I ſee the violence of your temper, and will leave 


you. But you may one day know that my birth 
i equal to your on my heart is perhaps 


more 


+ 
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more generous ; and whatever may be my ſituation, 
1 ſcorn to be dependant on any body; much leſs on 
one, who has ſo mean an opinion of me, and who 
conſiders n me as her rival, 1 Baie. 


Lady Alton alone, 


Her rival! Unparalelled inſolence ! An open a» 
vowal of her competition with me! Ves; I ſee Spat- 
ter muſt be employed. Her rival ! I ſhall vor with 
PS - 


E ner Mrs. Goodman. 


i Ale. Mrs. Goodman ! where is Mr. Spatter? 
M.. G. He went out the moment he left your 


Ladyſhip. But you ſeem diſordered ; ſhall get you | 


ſome hartſhorn, Madam * 


I. Al. Some poiſon.— Rival! I ſhall choak with 
rage,—You ſhall hear from me. You, and your 
Amelia, You have abuſed me; you have conſpired 
againſt my pours; ; and be aſſured you ſhall ſuffer 
for it. Exit. 


hs Goodman ale. 


| What a. violent woman ! Her paſſion makes her ſor- 
get what is due to her ſex and quality. Ha! Mr, 
_ Freeport ! 


Enter F 8 


My beſt friend! Weclome to London f When did 


you arrive from Liſbon ? 
Free. But laſt night, 
Mrs, 2 hope you have had a W voyage ? 
Free. trading voyage—lI have got money, 


but [ 9 — the ſpleen t00,—- Have you any news | 


in town 


Nn. 0. None at 1 bes 0 


Free, 
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Free. So much the better. The leſs news, the leſs 
nonſenſe.—But what ſtrange lady have you had here ? 
I met her as I was coming up: ſhe ruſhed by like a 


fury, and almoſt ſwept me down ſtairs again with the 


wind of her hoop petticoat. 


Mrs. G. Ah! Jealouſy! Jealouſy is a terrible 


paſſion eſpecially in a woman's breaſt, Mr, Free- 
it, 


Free, Jealouſy ! Why, ſhe i is not —— of you, 


Mrs, Gooodman ? 


Mrs. G. No; but of a lodger of mine. | 
Free. Have you any new lodgers ſince I left you . 
Mrs. G. Two or three, Sir; the laſt arrived 


| but to-day ; an elderly gentleman, who wall lee no 
 eompany. 


Free. He's in the*right. Three parts in five of 


mankind are knaves, or fools ; and the fourth part live 
by themſelves. —But who are your other lodgers = 


Mrs. G. An author and a lady. 
Free, I hate authors, Who is the lady * 5 
Mrs. G. She calls herſelf Amelia Walon ; 3 bot 


1 believe that name is not her real one. 


Free, Not her real one! Why ſure ſhe 1 is a woman 


of character? 


Mrs. G. A woman of character! She is an an- 


gel. She is moſt r Poor ; z and yet haughty to 


an exceſs, 


Free. Pride and poverty A ſad compoſition, Mrs, 
Goodman. 


Mrs G. No, Sir; her pride is one of her great- 
eſt virtues : it conſiſts in depriving herſelf of almoſt all 


neceſſaries, and concealing it from the world. Tho” 


every action ſpeaks her to be a woman of birth and 
education, ſhe lives upon the work of her own hands, 
without murmur or complaint. I make uſe of a thou- 
ſand ſtratagems to aſſiſt her againſt her will; I prevail 
on her to keep the money, due for rent, for her ſup- 
port, and furniſh her with every thing ſhe wants at half 
its prime colt ; but if ſhe perceives or ſuſpects theſe lite 
tle artifices, ſhe takes it almoſt as ill as if I had attempt- 


ed to * her. In _ . ber unſhaken virtue 


aud 
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and greatneſs of ſoul under misfortunes, make me con- 


ſider her as a prodigy, and often draw tears of pity and 


admiration from me, 
Free. Ah! women's tears lie very near their eyes. 


I never cried in my life; and yet I can feel too; I can_ 
_ admire, I can eſteem ; but what ſignifies whimpering ? 
Hark ye, Mrs. Goodman | This is a very extraordi- 
nary account you give of this young woman; you have 
. raiſed my curioſity, and I']l go and ſee this Lodger of 
yours; I am rather out of ſpirits, and 1 it will ſerve to 


| amuſe me 


Mrs. G. Oh, sir, you can't ſee ber! ſhe neither 7 


pays viſits nor receives them, but lives in the moſt re- 
tired manner in the world. 

Free, So much the better. I love he as well 
as ſhe. Where are her apartments? 


Mrs, G. On this very floor, on the other ſide | 


| of the ſtair-caſe. 


Free. I'll go and ſee her immediately. KEE 
Mrs. G. Indeed you can't, Sir. It is impoſlible. 
Free Impoſflible ! where is the impoſſibility of go- 


ing into a room? Come along 


Mrs, G. For heaven's ſake, Mr. Freeport ! 

Free, P'\haw ! I have no time to loſe, I have buſt- 
neſs half an hour hence, 
Me.. G. But won't it be rather indelicate, Sir ? 
Let me prepare her firſt ! | 

Free. Prepare her With all my beart— But re- 


member that I am a man of buſineſs, Mrs, Goodman, 


and have no time to waſte 1 in ceremony and compli- 
ment, \ [Excunts 


Amelia's apartment. 


; Amelia at work, and Molly. 


tak: No, Polly ! If Lord Falbridge comes again, 
I am reſolved not to ſee him. 

Molly. Indeed, Madam, he loves you above all the 

world; I am "He of it; and 1 verily believe he wall 


run mad, if you don't hear what he has to ſay for him- 
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Amel. Speak no more of him. 
E nter Mrs, Goodman. 


Mrs. A 

Mrs. G. Pardon me, Madam! Here is a gen- 

tleman of my acquaintance begs you would give him 
leave to ſpeak with you, | 
Amel. A gentleman ! who is he? _ 
Mrs. G. His name is Freeport, Madam, He 

has a few particularities ; but he is the beſt- hearted 

man in the world. Pray let him come in, Madam 

Amel. By no means; | you Know I receive vile from 


nobody. 
E nter Freeport. | 


Bleſs x: me! he's here. This is very extraordinary i in- 
deed, Mrs Goodman. | 
Fre. Don't diſturb yourſelf, young woman; don t 

diſturb yourſelf! _ 

Melly. Mighty free and eaſy, methinks 1 Fong” 

Amel. Excuſe me, Sir ; I am not uſed to receive 
viſits from perſons entirely unknown, 

Free, Unknown! There is not a man in all Lon- 
don better known than Jam. I am a merchant, my 
name is Freeport ; Freevort of Crutched Friars, en- 
quire upon Change! 

Amel. Mrs. Goodman! I never ſaw the gentleman 
before. I am ſurpriled at his coming here. 
Free. Pooh! Prithee ; Mrs Goodman knows me 
well enough. [Mrs. Goodman falls apart with A- 
melia.] Ay! 72 right, Mrs. Goodman. Let her 

know 10 am, and tell her to make herſelf eaſy. 

MM.. G. But the lady does not chuſe we ſhould 

trouble her, Sir. 

Free. Trouble her! I'll give her no trouble ; 1 
came to drink a diſh of tea with you ; let your maid 
get it ready, and we will have it here inſtead of your 

arlour.— In the mean time I will talk with this lady; 

Tio! ſomething to ſay to her, 
| ww Amel. 


my pride, perhaps, for there is a certain right * 
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Amel. If you had any buſineſs, Sir _ 
Free. Buſineſs ! I tell you 1 have very el bu - 


ſineſs; ſo ſit down, and let's have the tea. 


M.. G. You ſhould not have followed me ſo ſoon, 
on. - 


Free. Pooh, prithee ! [Exit Mrs. G 
Molly. This the oddeſt man I ever ſaw in my life. 
Anmel. Well, Sir, as I ſee you are a particular ac- 


quaintance of Mrs. Goodman But pray what are 


your commands for me, Sir? [T hey fit 
Free. I tell you what, young woman; I ama plain 
man, and will tell you my mind in an inſtant, 1 am | 
told that you are one of the beſt women in the world, 


very virtuous, and very poor; I like you for that: 
but they ſay you are exceſſively proud too; now LI 
don't like you for that, Madam. 


Moll. Free and eaſy Kill, ſee. 


Anmel. And pray, Sir, who told FO ſo? 
"000 Mrs, Goodman, 


Amel. She has deceived vou, bir: - not in regard to 


which every body, eſpecially women, ought to poſſeis ; 
and as to virtue, it is no more than my duty; but as 
to poverty I diſclaim it ; ay who want nothing, cane 


not be ſaid to be poor. 


Free It is no ſuch thing ; you don't ſpeak the truth: 
and that is worſe than being proud. I know very well 
that you are as poor as Job, that you are in want of 
common neceſſaries, and don t make a good meal: a 
bove once in a fortnight. 

Moll. My miſtreſs faſts for her health, Sir. | 
Free. Hold your tongue huſly ! what, are you 


; Prone too ? 


Moll. Lord, what a range man! | 

Free, But however, Madam, proud or not proud, 
does not ſignify two pence. — Hark ye, young wo- 
man I it is a rule with me (as it ought to be with eve- 


ry good Chriſtian) to give a tenth part of my fortune 


in charity. In the account of my profits there ſtands 
at preſent the fum of two thouſand pounds on the cre- 
0 
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dit fide of my books; ſo that I am two hundred 
ounds in arrear. This I look upon as a debt due 
rom my fortune to your poverty — Ves, your po- 
verty I ſay, ſo never deny it. There's a bank-note 
for two hundred pounds; and now I am out of your 
debt. — Where the deuce is this tea, I wonder ? 
Mol, I never ſaw ſuch a man in my life 
Amel. I don't know that I ever was ſo "Allo "oy 
con founded | apart. * „ Freeport. 
| Free, Well? 
Amel. This noble action has ſurpriſed me Rill more 
than your converſation, but you muſt excuſe my re- 
fuſal of your kindneſs; for I muſt confeſs, that if I 
were to accept what you offer, I don't know when I: 
ſhould be able to reſtore it, 
Free. Reſtore it ! why who wants you to reſtore it? 
I never dreamt of reſtitation. 
Amel. | feel, I feel your goodneſs to the bottom of 


1 my ſoul; but you muſt excuſe me, I have no occa- 


ſion for your bounty ; take your horny vir and be- 
ſtow it where it is wanted, 
oll. Lord, Madam! you are ten times firanger 
than the gentleman.— I tell you what, Sir; [zo Free- 
port] it does not ſignify talking; we are in the great- 
f diſtreſs in the world, and if it had not been for the 
| kindneſs and good nature of Mrs. Goodman, we 
might have died by this time, My lady has concealed 
her diſtreſs from every body that was willing and able 
to relieve her; you have come to the knowledge of it 
in ſpite of her teeth ; and I hope that you will oblige 
her, in ſpite of her teeth, to _ of your generous 
err 
Anmel. No more, my Fas. Polly - if you would not 
have me die with ſhame, - ſay no more ! Return the 
gentleman his note with my beſt thanks for his kind- 
neſs ; tell him, I durſt not accept of it; for When a 
woman receives pre ſents from a man, the world will 
always ſuſpect that ſhe pays for them at the expence 
her virtue, 
" Jn What's 5 that ! what does ſhe lay, ws 
| ur. 
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Boll. Lord, Sir, I hardly know what ſhe ſays. 


| She ſays, that when a gentleman makes a young lady 
8 he is always ſuppoſed to have a deſign upon 
er virtue. 


Free. Nonſenſe! why ſhould ſhe ſaſpet me of an 
ungenerous deſign, becauſe I do a generous action t 


Moll. Do you hear Madam? 


Amel. Ves, I hear; I admire; but J muſt perſiſt 
in my refuſal: if chat ſeandalous fellow Spatter were 
to hear of this, he would ſtick at ſaying nothing. 


Free. Eh ! what's that? 
Moll. She is afraid you ſhould. be taken for her lo 


ver, Sir. 
Free, I for your lover ! not I. I never ſaw you be⸗ 
fore. I don't love you; ſo make no ſcruples upon 
that account; I like you well enough, but I don't 
love you at all; not at all, I tell you.— If you have 
a mind never to ſee my face any more, good bye 
rye !—You ſhall never ſee me any more, If you like 
TI ſhould come back again, 1'll come back again; 


but [ loſe time, I have buſineſs ; your ſervant ! 


[ Going, 


Amel. Stay, Sir! do not leave me without receiv- 
ing the fincereſt acknowledgements of my gratitude 


and eſteem; but, above all, receive your note again, 


and do not put me any longer to the bluſh ! 
Free. The woman is a fool. 


Enter Mrs. Goodiat: 


Amel. Come liber, I beſeech you, Mrs, Good: | 
man. | 


- Mrs. G. Your pleaſure, Madam ? 


Amel. Here! take this note which that denen 


5 has given me by miſtake; return it to him, I charge 


* 


you; aſſure him of my eſteem and admiration; but 
let bim know I need no aſliſtance, and cannot accept 


= * 


Manent Freeport, &c. 


211. 0. Ah! Mr. Freeport! you have byen at your 
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old trade. Vou are always endeavouring to do good 
nay uy ſeeret ; but the world always. [finds you out 
ou ſee. 
: Mot. well; 1 don- t believe there are two ſtranger 
people in England than my miſtreſs, and that gentle- 
man; one ſo ready to part with money; and the o- 
ther ſo unwilling to receive it; —but don't believe her 
Sir, for, between friends, ſhe is in very great need of 
afbſtance I aſſure you. | 
Mrs. G. Indeed I believe ſo. 
| Free, Oh, I have no doubt on't; lo T1 tell you | 
what, Mrs. Goodman ; keep the note, and ſupply 
her wants-out of it without her knowledge ; and now 
I think of it, that way is better than t other. 
Mal. I never ſaw ſuch a ſtrange man in my life. 
Exit. 
1 G. I ſhall obey your kind e, Sir ; 
poor ſoul! my heart bleeds for her; her virtue and 
| rr touch me to the ſoul, 
Free. J have ſome little feeling for ker too; but ſhe 
is too proud. A fine face ; fine figure ; well behaved ; 
well bred ; and I dare ſay an excellent heart; But 
| He is too proud; tell her ſo, d'ye hear? tell her ſhe 
is too proud. I ſhall be too late for my bufineſs—1'll 
lee her 9 nee! is a a pity ſhe is ſo proud. 
| [Exvant. 
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Sir William Douglas alone. 


A Young woman ! a native of Scotland ! her name 

Amelia | ſuppoſed to be in the greateſt diſtreſs, 
and living in total retirement! If fortune ſhould for 
once ſmile upon me, and have thrown me into the 
very ſame houſe? I don't know what to think of it; 
and yet: ſo many uncommon circumſtances together 
recal the memory of my. misfortunes, and awaken all 
the father i in my boſom. 2 muſt be ſatished, 


Emer Molly ereſing the fage. 


sir W. Madam ! will you permit me to {peak one 
word to you. 


Mol. {coming forward.] If you a what is your 
| pleaſure, Sir ? | 


Sir V. I preſume, Madam, you are the charming 
young woman I have heard of! 
Mal. I have a few charms in the eyes of ſome folks 
to be ſure, Sir. | 
Sir . And you are a native of Scotland, they tell 
an. 
Aol. Tam; at your ſervice, Sir, 
Sir iv. Will you give me leave to aſk the x name on: 
your family? Who is your father? 
Mal. I really don't remember my father. 
Sir W. Ha ! not remember him, do you ſay? 
ER | 7 Barn fi. 
Mol. No, Sir ; but I have been told that ke Was— 
Sir Ws Who, Madam ? 
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8 One of the moſt eminent bakers in Aberdeen, 
Sir W. Oh, I conceive ! you live, I ſuppoſe, with 
the young lady I meant to ſpeak to. I miſtook you 
for the lady herſelf. 5 
Mol. Vou did me a great deal of honour, ! aſſure 


+ you, Sir 


Sir W. But you are acquainted with your miſtreſs 5 


| family ? 


Mol. Family, Sir |. 

Sir W. Ay; who are her parents ? 

| Mel. She comes of very creditable parents, I 5 | 
miſe you, Sir, | 

Sir W. I don't a it; but who are they? 19 


have particular reaſons for enquiring. 


, Very likely ſo; bot mult beg to be excuſed, | 


"Sir W. Of what age is your milreſs? you wil . 


tell me that at leaſt. 
Mol. Oh, as to her age, me don't care who knows 


that; ſhe is too young to deny her age yer a while, 
She is about one-and-twenty, Sir. 


Sir W. Preciſely the age of my Amelia. 3 ] 


One and-twenty, you ſay? II Molly. 


Mo. Yes, Sir; and I am about two- and- twenty 5 
there is no great difference between us. 
Sir W. apart. ] It muſt be ſo; her age, her coun- 


try, her manner of living, all concur to prove her 


mine; my dear child, whom l left to taſte of misfor- 
tune from her cradle. 
Mel, [ apart.) What is he muttering, I wonder 
J wiſh this one-and- twenty has not turned the old gen- 
dem s head. 
Sir W. Let me beg the * of you to conduct 


me to your miſtreſs; I want to ſpeak with her. 


n 
P 


Mol. She will ſee no company, Sir; ſhe is indiſ- 


poſed; me is in great affliQtion ; and receives no viſits 
| 1 


Sir W. Mine is not a viſit of form or ceren.ony, or 
even impertinent curioſity ; but on the moft urgent 
buſineſs, Tell her I am her fellow country man. 


Mol. 
* 
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I Ml. What ! are you of Scotland too, Sir 2 


Sir W. I am, Tell her 1 take part in her afflicti- ? hs 


ons, and may, perhaps, bring her ſome conſolation. , 
| Mel. There is ſomething mighty particular about 
this old gentleman ! he has not brought another two 
hundred pounds ſure | f apart.) Well, Sir; ſinee you 
are ſo very preſſing, ſince you ſay you are our ſellow- 
countrywan, if you will walk this way, I'll ſpeak to 
my miſtreſs, and ſee what I can do for ou. 
Sir W. I am obliged to you. [Exit Molly. ] 
And now, if 1 may truſt the forebodings of an old 
fond heart, I am going to throw my arms about my 
daughter. [Exit. 
[4s Sir William albu Molly out on one ſide, 
* apprers on the uber. ] ; 


spater alone, 

1 ge 00; what the deuce can that old fellow 
and Amelia's maid do ngeder | The flut is certainly 
conducting him to her miſtreſs! In leſs than half an 
hour 1 expect that Amelia will be apprehended. In. 
the mean time I muſt be upon the watch ; for fince 1 
have laid the information, it is high time that I ſhould 

collect ſome materials to ſupport it. Who comes 
here ? Lord Falbridge's valet de chambre: his er- 


rand is to Amelia, without doubt ; 5 —_— of 
be learnt there, perhaps. 


— . 
* 


Enter La ne 


Ha f Monfieur La Fratice 1 your ſervant, 
F La Fr. Serviteur ! ver You to ſee you,. Monſieur 
patter, 
Spat, Well; what brings you here? CY Mone: 
ſieur La France . | 
Ia Fr, Von lettre, Monſieur. 
Spal. A letter to whom ? 


Sa.) 


La Fr. From my Lor to Mademoiſelle Aimelio,. - 
 -$pat, Oh, you're miſtaken, Monſieur ; that letter 
is 10 Lady Aiton, 


1 D 3 | La Fr; 
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La Fr. Lady Alton! no, ma foi] it be ſor Made- 
moiſelle. I am no miſlake. Je ne me trompe pes la 
Aus. 

Spat. Why, have not you carried ſeveral letters 
from Lord Falbridge to Lady Alton. 
Ia Fr. Ob, gat ami! but dis be for de young laty 5 


dat lif here; — Mademoiſelle: my Lor lov her! 
ma foi; he Joy her a la folie. 


EN Spar. And he loved Lady Alton à a folic, did not 


| Ls Fr. ob. . 707 
* tranguilement ; ma f, 


he lov her fo gentely ! - $ 

2 lov her à /a Francoiſe. — 

> now he lov Maden Ile; he no eat, no ſleep, 

5 ak, but Mademe e; no -tink but cf Made- 
— ilelle; quite an oder "ty, eur Spater, quite 
an oder ting! | Ts 8 

| Spar, Well, well; no matter for that; the letter 
is for Lady Alton, I prowiſe you, * | 
Lo Fr, A pardinncs moi? $6. 

"Spat It is, I aſſure you; and to convinee you of 
it, fee here, Monteur Lady Alton has ſent you 
five guineas to pg the poſtage. | | 

La Fr. Five*guinees ! * ma foi, I believe 1 Was 
miſtake, indeed. 5 

Spat. Ay, ay; eld you you were miſtaken: and 
after all, if it ſhould not be for her Ladyſhip, ſhe will 
incloſe it in another caſe, q ſend it to Amelia, and 

nobody will be the wiſer. 
La Fr. Fort bien; ver wall; ta voi la. (gives the 
Utter.) H have got five guindes ; I don't care. 

Spat. Why ſhould you ? Where's the harm, if one 
woman ſhould. receive n letter written to another? 
There will be nothing loſt by its for if Amelia don't 
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| receive this, ſhe will receive Others ; and letters of 
| this ſort are all alike, you know. es | 
Wi: La Fe. Begar dat is ver true. Adieu, Sir,—1 bare 
| | execute my commiſliqn ; Een, 0 je foi bien 
i mes r N 2 5 FExi, 
| spatter 
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yours. 
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2 
Spatter alone. 


See the effects of ſecret-ſervice- money Intelligence 
mult be paid for; and the bribing couriers is a fair 


ſtratagem, by all the laws of war. Shall I. break. 
open this letter; or carry it to Lady Alton as it is ? 
No; I'll read it my ſelf, that I may have the credit of 
communicating the contents. Let me fee! (open 
the letter and r:aas.] © Thou deareſt, moſt reſpecta- 
ble, and molt virtuous of women 80 ! this is 4 /a 
folie, indeed, as Monſieur La France" calls it. —** If 
any conſideration could add id my remorſe; for the 


injury L have offered you, it would be the diſcove- 


ry of your real character.“ Ah, ah ! I know 
Who you are. I know you. are the daughter of 
the unhappy Sir. William Douglas.“ 89, fo !— 
judge then of the tumult of my ſoul ; which is 
© only preſerved from the horrors of deſpair, by the 
5 hopes of rendering ſome ſervice to the father, Which 
„ may, perhaps, in ſome meaſure atone for my be. 
** haviour to his too julily offended daughter. Give 
% me leave, this evening, to ſue for my pardon at 
your feet, and to inform you of the meaſures I have 
taken. In the mean time believe me un.lerably 


« Falbridge.” 


3 


This is a precious paquet, indeed. — Now if I could 
diſcover the father too I- His Lordſhip's viſit. will be 
too late in the evening, I fancy ; the lady will not be 
at home; but before ſhe goes once more to my old 
trade of eaves-dropping about her appaftments ! The 
old gentleman and ſhe are certainly together, and 
their converſation perhaps may be curious. At all 
events, Lady Alton muſt be gratiſied. Men of let- 
ters never get any thing of their patrons, but by ſa , 
a hgh 5 4 ( it. 


crificing to their foibles. 7 
Amelia's 


g f 
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Amelia's apartment. 
Sir William Douglas and Amelia 4; diſcovered fi tting. 


Sir W. Every word you utter, touches me to the | 


Foul. Nothing but ſuch noble ſentiments could have 
2 fopporied our ſpirit under ſo many misfortunes. _ 
l erhaps it is to my misfortunes that I owe 
Wo hae ſentiments ; had I been brought up in eaſe and 
luxury, my mind, which has learnt fortitude from- 
_ diſtreſs, might have been enfeebled by proſperity. 
Sie V. Thou moſt amiable of thy ſex, I conjure 
thee to hide nothing from me. You ſay you were 
born at Aberdeen; you confeſs that you are derived 
from one of thoſe unhappy families, who ſuffered 
themſelves to be ſo fatally deluded, and drawn from 
their allegiance to the beſt of kings. Why, why then, 
will you not tell me all? Why do you endeavour to 
conceal your name and family? 


Amel. My duty to my family obliges me to flence: 4 
My father's life is forfeited by the ſentence of the lav; 
and he owes his exiftence at this hour to flight or 
ſecrecy. He may be in England; he may, for aught 
I know, be in London; and the divulging my name- 


and family might create a freſh ſearch after him, and- 
expoſe him to new perils. Your converſation, it is 


true,” has inſpired me with reſpect and tenderneſs; 
but yet you are a ſtranger to me: I have reaſon to 


fear every thing, and one word may undo me. 


Sir V. Alas ! one word may make us both happy. 


Tell me; of what age were you when your cruel for- 
tune ſeparated you from your father? 


Amel. An infant; ſo young, that 1 have not the 5 | 


leaſt traces of him in my memory. 


Sir W. And your mother ; what became of her? 

Amel. She, as I have often heard, was carried off 

| by a fever, while ' ſhe was preparing to embark, 
- my father,” He, 


with me, to follow the fortunes 


driven almoſt to deſpair by this laſt ſtroke of ill for- 
tune, 6 ſlufted his * of reſidence * 
| ut 


can you expole yourſel 
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bat for ſome years paſt, whether by his death, the 
miſcarriage of letters, the infidelity of friends, or 
other accidents, ] have not received the leaſt intelli- 


gence of him; and now 1 almoſt begin to deſpair of 


hearing of him again, tho? I fil perſiſt | in my en- 


quiries. 

Sir W. [rifing.) It muſt be 00 It is as I imagined. 
All theſe touching circumſtances are melanthalyg 7 
neſſes of the truth of it. Yes, my child 1 


unhappy father, whom you loſt ſg early; I am what 
- unfortunate huſband, whom death and my unhappy 
fate, almoſt at the very ſame-period, divorced from 
the beſt of wives ; I am—I am Sig William Douglas, 


Amel. Sir William Douglas! have I iived to ſee my 


father ! then heaven has heard my prayers ; this is the 
firſt happy moment of-my unfortunate life [:-bracing.] 


And yet your preſence here fills me with apprehenſi- 


ons; I tremble for your ſafety, for your life; ho-. 


durſt you venture your 8 in this kingdom ? how 
to 


and gives me happy omens of the future. 


Amel. Oh, Sir! by the joy I receive from the em- 
braces of a father, let me conjure you to provide for 


your ſafety ! do not expoſe me to the horror of loſing 
you again; of loſing you for ever! Quit this town 


immediately; every moment that you remain in it, is 


at the hazard of your life; I am ready to e 


you to any port of the world, 


Sir W. My dear child! how I grieve that your 


youth and virtue ſhould be involved in my misfor- 
tunes! Yes, we will quit this kingdom ; prepare, 


for your depa: ture, and we may kave London this 
evening. 


Eater 


the danger of diſcovery in 
this town ? ny whole ſoul i is in a tumult of fear and 
Rh W. Do not be alarmed, my Amelia; four no- 
thing; heaven begins to ſmile upon my fortune. 0 
ind thee ſo unex pectedly, to find thee with a mind fo 
ſuperior to diſtreſs, ſoftens the anguiſh of my paſt life, 
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do? 
Omen. Don't be alarmed, Sir; we ace two! we 
are armed; and we may perhaps be able to make 


our way through them; I will mand by you the laft 
drop of my blood. 


P 


Enter Owen bafil 


Ha! ! Qwen | thou art come at a happy moment. I 
have found my daughter, This is your young miſ- 
treſs, the paragon of her ſex, my dear, my amiable 


Amelia, 


Oven, Oh, Sir. this is no time for congratulation. 
| vol are in the moſt imminent danger. 


Sir W. What is the matter? 


Owen, The officers of government are at t this in- 
ſtant in the houſe, I ſaw them enter; I heard them 
ſay they had authority to apprehend ſome ſuſpecled 
perſon, and I ran immediately to inform you of your 
danger. 


Amel, Oh, heaven | my father, what will * 


Sir W. "Thou faithful creatrue! Stay Owen; our 


fears may betray us; till we are ſure we are tracked, 
let us ſhew no ſigns of oppoſition ! 


Enter Molly, boftih. 


Mol. My dear miſtreſs ! we are raked; we are un 


done for ever. 


Amel. There are officers of juſtice i in the houſe ? I 
Rave heard it; tell me, tell me this inſlant whom do 
they ſeek for ? 

Mol. For you Madam; for you ; ; they have a war- 
rant to apprehend you, they ſay. 

Amel. But they have no wal rant to apprehend any 
body elſe? 

M31. No, Madam; nobody elſe; but 1 will follow 


ve you to the end of the world. 
Amel. My dear Polly, I did not mean 15%: retire Sir ; 


[0 Sir William.] For heaven's ſake leave me to their 
—_— they can i HAVE no facts agaiuil me; my life 
has 
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"OY been as innocent as unfortunate, and I muſt ſoon 
be releaſed. | 


Sir W. No, my child; I will not leave thee, 
M. My child? This is Sir William Douglas then, 


as ſure as I am alive ! 


Sir W, Beſides, retiring at ſach a time might cre- 
ate ſuſpicion, and incur the _— we would wiſh to 
avoid, : 
Mol. They will be in the room in a moment; 1 
think I hear them upon the ſtairs. they would have 
been here befo:e me, if Mr. | Freeport had not come. 
in and ſtopt them, . 
Sir W. Courage, my dear Amelia 
Auel. Alas Sir! I have no terrors but for vou. 

Owen. They are here, Sir. 


. Oh, lord] here they are indeed; Iam — 


ed out of my wits. 


Enter Mrs. Goodman, Freeport, and Officer. 


Free, A warrant to ſeize her; a harmleſs young 
woman | it is impoſſible. 

Officer. Pardon me, Sir ; if the young lady goes by 
the name of Amelia Walton, I have a warrant to ap- 
prehend her. | 
| Free. On what account? 


Officer. As a dangerous perſon. 
theo. Dangerous ! 


Officer. Yes, Sir; ſuſpected of difaffeQion dad 


treaſonable practices. 


Amel. I am the unhappy object of your ſearch, Sir; 
give me leave to know the ſubſtance of the accuſation. 
Officer, I cannot tell you particulars, Madam; but 


Information upon oath has been made againſt Pn, and 


I am ordered to apprehend you, 

Mrs. G. But you will accept of bail, Sir ; 31 will be 
bound for all I am worth in the world. = 
Officer. In theſe caſes, Madam, bail is not uſual ; 
and if ever accepted at all, it is exceſſively. high; and 


given by perſons of very large property, and known 
character. 


6.44 A\ | | | hy 


Au OY 


36 The ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
Free. We'l ; my property is large enough and my 

character very well known. My name is Freeport. 
Officer. I know you very well, Sir. 

Free. I'll anſwer for her appearance; I'll be bound 
in a penalty of five hundred pounds, a thouſand, two: 
thouſand, or what ſum you pleaſe. 5 

Officer. And will you enter into the * 

: Immediately. | 

Free. With all my heart, come along T going. 
Officer And are you in earneſt, Sir ? 
Free. Ay, to be ſure. Why not? 
Officer. Becauſe, Sir, I'll venture to ſay there are 
but few people that place their money on ſuch ſecu- 

. Tities. 

Free. So much the worſe ; be who can employ i it in 

doing good, places it on the beſt ſecurity, and PRE it 
out at * — intereſt i in the world. 
g | Fs (Lait with the Officer 


Ns 


Þ N ;  Manent Sir William Dogs, Se. 


1 3 gi W. 1 can hardly ak my eyes and ears ; ; who 
| j | is this benevolent gentleman? * 

| | Mrs G. I don't wonder you are ſuſpriſed at Mr. 
= 3 F. reeport's manner of proceeding, Sir; but it is his 
1 | way. He is not a man of compliment; but he does 
| j the moſt eſſential ſervice in leſs time, than n take 

in mak ing proteſtations. 
Aol. Here he is again; heaven reward him 


Re-enter Freeport. 


Free. $0! that matter is diſpatched ; now to our 
other affairs! this is a buſy day with me.— Look- ye, 
Sir William; we muſt be brief; there is no time to 
be loſt. 1 
Sir W. How ! am I betrayed then; 
Free. Betrayed ! no; but you are diſcovered. 
Owen. What! my maſter oy Ez ou | 
leon ers to 2 


a Freg 


Sir W. No, thou trueſt friend, 
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Free. [io Owen] Nay; never clap thy hand to thy 
ſword, old truſty ! your maſter is in danger, it is 
true; but not from me, I promiſe-you;- Go, and get 
him a poſt · chaiſe; and let: bim pack off this inſtant; 


that is the + beſt way of ſhewing your attachment to 


him at preſent.— Twenty years, Sir William, have 


ns not made ſo great an altkration in you; but knew « 
you the moment (I ſaw you. * 


Mr G. Harbour no diftruſt-of Mr. Freeport, Sir; 


he is one of the worthieſt men living: 


Anel. I know his worthineſs, His behaviour to 


the officer but this moment, uncowmonly generous as 


it appeared, is not the firſt teſtimony he has given me 


to day of his noble diſpoſition. 


Free. Noble ! p'ſhaw ! nonſenſe ! 
Sir W. [to Freeport] Sir; the kind manner in 


which you have been pleaſed to intereſt yourſelf in 
my affairs, has almoſt as much overpowered me, as 


if you had ſurpriſed me with hoſtile proceedings, 
Which way ſhall I thank you for your goodneſs to 


me and my Amelia ? ER. 


Free, Don't thank me at II; when you are out of 


danger, perhaps I may make a propoſal to you, that 
will not be diſagreeable ; at preſent think of nothing 


but your eſcape ; for I ſhould not be ſurpriſed, if they 
were yery ſhortly to make you the ſame compliment, 
they have paid to Amelia: and in your caſe, which is 
really a ſerious one, they might not be in the humour 

to accept of my recogniſance, 
| Mr: G. Mr. Freeport is in the right, Sir; every 
moment of delay is hazardous ; let us prevail upon 
you to depart immediately! Amelia, being wholly 


innnocent, cannot be long detained in cuſtody ; and, 
as ſoon as ſhe is releaſed, I will bring her to you, 
wherever you ſhall appoint, 5; 


Free. Ay, ay, you muſt be gone directly, Sir! 


and as you may want ready money upon the road, 


take my purſe! | [ofering his purſe. 

ave no need of 

it. With what wonderful goodneſs have you acted 
towards me and my unhappy family! * 

e | 28 Free, 
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Free, Wonderful! why wonderful? Would not 


700 have done the ſame, if you had arena in my 
place ? | 


Sir W. I hope I ſhould. 
Free, Well then, 5 is the PP Es of it ; 


Come, come, let us ſee you make ready for your de- 
| Parture 


Sir W. Thou beſt of men! 
Free, Beſt of men ! Heaven forbid ! 1 have done 


no more than my duty by you. I am a man myſelf; 


and am bound to be a friend to all mankind, you 


know. ks Lan. 


67 ag 


ACT 


MHH Nee Nx 
5 8 CEN E, Spatter's apartment. 
lac Alton, with a _ in ber hand, and Spatter- 


L. Alt, i HA N 8. 107 good Spatter, many 
5 thanks for this precious epiltle! more 

precious at preſent than one of Ovid, Pliny, or Cicero. 
It is at once a billet-doux and a ſtate paper ; and ſerves 

at the ſame time'to convitt her of conſpiring ann 

me and the publick. 

|  $par. It is a valuable manuſcript, to be ſure, Ma- 
dam; ; and yet that is but the leaſt half of my diſco- 
veries, ſince I left your lady hip). 

L Alt. Bat is not this half, according to the Gre- 
clan axiom, more than the whole, Mr. Spatter ? 

|  S$pat. When you know the whole, 1 believe you 


will think not, Madam. 


L. Alt. Out with it then! I am impatient to be 
miltreſs of it. 

Spat. By intercepting this letter of Lord Falbridge' 5 
6 Lady ſhip ſees that we have diſcovered Amelia to 
be the daughter of Sir William Douglas. 

L Alt. Irue. 


$pat But what would you ſay, .. if I had 
found out the father himſelf too? 

L Alt. Sir William Douglas! 

Spar. Is now in this houſe, Madam, 
I. Alt. Impoſſible! 

Sal. Nothing more certain. He arrived this morn- 
ing under a feigned name. I ſaw him conducted to 
Amelia's apartment. This raiſed my ſuſpicion, and I 
Flanted myſelf at her door, with all the circumſpeRion 
of a ſpy, and addreſs of a chambermaid. I here 1 


'E 2 _ overheard 
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_ overheard their mutual acknowledgements of each 


other; and a curions interview it was, Firſt they wept 


- for grief; and thenithey.wept for-joy ; and then they 


wept for grief again. Their tears, however, were ſoon 
interrupted by the arrival of the cflicer, whoſe purpoſe 
was partly defeated, as you have already heard, by 


the intervention of Freeport. 


L. Alt. Yes, the biute! but that delay was not - 


half ſo unfortunate, as your diſcoveries have been hap. 


Py, Spatter ; for my revenge ſhall now return upon 


them with redoubled fury. Iſſue out upon them ve 


more; ſee what they are about; and be ſure to give 


me immediate notice if Lord Falbridge ſheuld come. 


3 | 3 5 [ Going, 
Sat. Stay, Madam. After intercepting the letter, 


I ſent for your 'Ladyſhip, that at ſo critical a juncture, 
you might be preſent on the ſpot :. and if you go home 
again, we ſhall loſe time, which perhaps may be pre- 
cious, in running to and fro. Suppoſe you ſtep into 
the ſtudy, till I return. Yau will find my own anſwer 


to my laſt pamphlet, and the two firſt ſheets of the 


next month's Magazine to amuſe you. 


IL. Al.. Planned like a wiſe general! Do you then 


ga; and reconnoitre the enemy, while I lie here in am- 


uſh to reinforce you as ſoon as there ſhall be cceaſion, 


Do but give the word, we'll make a vigorous ſally, 
put their whole body to rout, and take Amelia and her 
father priſoners. 


_  (Exeunt ſeverally. 
| A Hall. 
Freeport alu. 


I don't know how it is; but this Amelia here runs 


in my head ſtrangely. Ever ſince I ſaw ber, I think of 


nothing elſe. I am not in love with her. — In love 
with her! that's nonſenſe. But I feel a kind of unea- 
ſineſs, a ſort of pain that don't know what to make 


Eater 


A GOWMEDY; 


Enter Owen. 0 


Well, old e Have you prepared every 


: _ for Sir William's departure ? 
Owen We had need be , oing, indeed, Sir; we are 


in continual danger while we ſtay here; who d'ye 


think lodged the information againſt Madam Amelia ? 
Free. Who? 


| Oxven. A perſon who lodges in this very houſe, 5 


it ſeems ; one Mr. Spatter, Sir. 
Free. Spatter ! how d'ye know? 


Owen. I had it from one of the efficers who came 


to apprehend her. 


Fe. A dog! I could find in my heart to cut off bis 


cars with my Own hands, and {ave him the diſgrace of 


the pillory. | 
Olen. My poor maſter | is always unfortunate. If 


Lord Brumpton had lived a weck lon,er, Sir Wil 


liam m ght perhaps have been out of the reach of their 


malice. 
Free. Lord Brumpton 7 


Oben. Yes, Sir. He was ſoliciting my maler s par- 


don; but died beſore he had accompliſhed bis bene- 
volent intentions. 
Free. Ha! A thought trikes me [apart.] Hark 


ye, friend, [.o Owen] does Sir William know the 
Pome Lord Brumpton? 


Owen, No, Sir. The late lord had no children, or 
near relations, living; and indeed, he was the only 


ſurviving friend of my poor maſter in the kingdom. 
Free. ls the chaiſe at the door? 


Owen, Not yet, Sir; but I expect it every mo- 

ment. | 

9 Run to your maſter, and defire him not to go 

till 1 ſee him. Tell him lam going out upon his bu- 
_ fipeſs, and will be back within this hour. 


Owen. I will let him know immediately Ah, 5 


yo re a. true fand indeed, Sir. [ baking bim ear- 


nefly by the hand, 


E 3 j Pe 
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Free. Pooh! prithee ! : The 


Owen, Ahl Heaven preſerve you! [Exit 


Freeport a/one. 


Fare thee well, old honeſty !—By the death of 


Lord Brumpton, without children or near relations 
living, as Owen ſays, the title and eſtate come to my. 
old friend Jack Brumpton, of Leverpoole ; who is of 


a diſtant branch; a fortieth couſin, for aught I know ; 
who has paſt his whole life in a comprting- houſe ; 


and, who, a few years ago, no more dreamt of be- 


ing a Lord, than Grand Signior, or Great Mogul. 


He has fo good a heart, that I believe it is impoſſible 


even for a title to corrupt it. I know he is in town ; 


ſo I'll go to him immediately; acquaint him with 
the obligation entailed on him, to be of ſervice to 


Sir William; and make him heir to the benevolence 


of his predeceſſor, as well as his wealth and dignity, 


[going, flops.} Who's here! Mrs. Goodman and 


Spatter, as | live! Oh the dog! my blood riſes at 
the villain. If I don't take care, I ſhall incur an action 


of battery for caning the raſcal. 


Enter Mrs. Goodman and Spatter. 


' Mrs. G. In ſhort, Mr. Spatter, I muſt beg leave to 


give you warning, and defire that you would provide 
yourſelf with another lodging as ſoon as poſſible. 


Spat, What now ? What the deuce is the matter 


with you, Mrs: Goodman? 


Mirz, G. I ſee now the meaning of Lady Alton's 


recommendation of ſuch a lodger to my houſe, as 


ell as of her viſits to Amelia, and her frequent con- 
ſerences with you, Sir. 5 


Sat, The woman is certainly out of her ſenſes, 


Free. What has been laid to your charge is no joke, F 


S 


Sat. What! are you there to keep up her back» N 


| hand, Mr. Freeport? What is all this? 
Free. You are found out to be a ſpy, Sir, 


* 
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Mrs. G. A perſon who pries into the ſecrets of fa- 
milies, merely to betray them. 

Free An informer. 

Mis. G. An eaves dropper. 

Free. A liar. 


Spat. Right- hand and left! this i is too cd what 


the plague is the matter with you both ? 
Mrs. G. Did not you go and tell that Amelia was. 
a native of Scotland * 


| Spat, Well; and \ where s the harm of being born 


in Scotland? 


Free. None; except by your malicious interpreta- 


tion, raſcal ; by means of which you made it the 


ground of an information againſt her, and were the 


cauſe of her being apprehended. 

Spat. And you were the cauſe of her being releaſed ; 
every man in his way, Mr. Freeport! 

Free: Look you, firrah | you are one of thoſe wretches 
who 1:.iſcal themſelves authors; a fellow, whoſe heart, 
and tongue, and pen, are equally ſcandalous ; who try 
to inſinuate yourſelf every where, to make miſchief if 
there is none, and to increaſe it, if you find any.— But 
if you fetch and carry like a ſpaniel, you muſt be treat- 


ed like one. I have obſerved that you are always loi- 
tering in the paſſages ; but if I catch you within the 


wind of a door again, Fll beat you till you are as black 
as your own ink, firrah. Now you know my 1 
| Exit. 
Spar. van civil and very polite, indeed, Mr. Free- 
port. Ha!] herecomes my friend Lord Falbridge, 


M. G. Lord Falbridge your friend! for ſhame, 


Mr. Spatter 
Th E mer Lord F albridge haftily. 
Z. el Mrs, Goodman, 1 rejoice to ſee you: Tat 


me how does my Amelia? I have heard of het diſ- 


treſs, and flew to her relief. Was ſhe alarmed ? Was 
the terrified + 


Mu. G. Not much, my Lord : ſhe ſuſtained the 


ſhock with the ſame conſtancy that ſhe endures every 
other Seoul, 1 2 L. Fal. 
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44 The ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
I. Fal. I know her merit; I am too well acquainted 
wich her greatneſs of ſoul; and hope it is not yet too 


dear Mr-. Goodman, aad tell her, | beg to ſee her: 
| I have ſomething that concerns her very nearly to im- 
part to her, | 


Mrs. G. I will, my lord. 


37. x 2 = 
L Fal. Oh, Mr. Spatter ! I did not ſee you. What 


beg the hovour of your Lordſhip's name among my 
EO, ,, Sp bol%, 
I. Ful. With all my heart, Sir. I am already in 
your debt on another account. (pulling out his purſe. 
Spat To me, my Lord? You do me a great deal 
of honour ; I ſhould be very proud to be of the leaſt 
ſervice to your Lorſhip. | _ _ 


tion againſt this young lady, 5 
Spar. I did no more than my duty, my Lord. 


only the deed, and put the intention quite out of 


of ſnewing my eagerneſs to re:ieve her.— There, Sir !. 

there is for the good you bave done, while you meant 

to make miſchief. (giving him a few guineas.) But 

t take this along with it; if you ever preſume to men- 

\ tion the name of Amelia any more, or give yourſelf 
the leaſt concern about her, or her affairs, Il 

| $pat. J am obliged to your Lordſhip, [bowing 

L. Fal. Be gone, Sir; leave me. ä 


— 


 Cleverer fellow than I thought I was, [Exit. 


late for me to do juſtice to her virtue Go to her, my 


have you got there, Sir? [ing a paper in his band. 
Spt. Propoſals for a new work, my Lord! May 


Il. Fal. You have been of great ſervice to me al-. 
ready, Sir, It was you, I find, lodged the inſorma- 


L. Fal. Ves; you did me a favour, Sir, Iconſider 
the queſtion. You meant to do Amelia a prejudice, 


and you have done me a ſervice : for by endeavourirg 
to bring her into diſtreſs, you gave me an opportunity 


Spat. Your moſt humble ſervant, my Lord! 
So! I am ahuſed by every body; and yet I get mo- 
ney by every body. —egad, I believe I am a much 


Lord. 


2 Fon 
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Lord Falbridge atone. 


Alas! I am afraid that Amelia will not ſee me. 
What would I not ſuffer to repair the affront that I 


have offered her? 


Enter Molly. 


Ha! Polly we much am [I dbliped to you for 
ſending me notice of Amelia's diſtreſs? 

Mol. Huſh, my Lord ! Speak lower, for heaven's 
fake! My miſtteſs has ſo often forbad me to tell any 
thing about her, that | tremble till at the thoughts of 
the confidence i have put in you. I was bewitched, I 
think, to let you know who ſhe was. | | 

L. Fal. You were inſpired, Polly ; heaven inſpired 
you to acquaint me with all her diſtreſſes, that I 
might recommend myſelf to ber favour again, by my 
zeal to ſerve her, though againſt her will. 

| Mel, That was the reafon I told you; for elſe I 

am ſure 1 ſhould die with grief to give her the 1 
—— 

L. Fal. But may I hope to ſee Amelia ? Wil he 
let me ſpeak with her ? 
/. No indeed, my Lord; ſhe is ſo offended at 
_ your late behaviour, that ſhe will not even ſuffer us to 
mention your name to her, 

L. Fal. Death and contuſion I What a wretch have 
I made myſelf! Go, Polly, go and let her know that 
I muſt ſpeak with her; inform her, that I have been 
active for her welfare; and have authority to releaſe 


ber from the information lodged againſt her, 


Mol. I will let her know your anxiety, my Lord ; 
but indeed I am afraid ſhe will not (ee you. 
IL. Fal. She muſt, Polly, ſhe muſt. The agonies 


of my mind are intolerable ; tell her ſhe muſt come, if 


it be but for a moment; orelſe, in the bitterneſs of 
deſpair, I fear I ſhall break into her apartment, and 
throw my ſelf at her leet, 


% - 
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Mol. Lud! you frighten me out of my wits, Have 
a little patience, and Pl] wr my miſtreſs what a taking 


you are in. 
Z. Fal. Fly then! I can taſte no comfort, till I hear 


her reſolution. | LE Molly. 
IF albrage ale. | 


How culpably have I ated towards the moſt ami- 
able of her ſex! But I will make her every-repara- 
tion in my power. The warmth and ſincerity of my 
" repentance ſhall extort forgiveneſs from her. By hea- 
ven, ſhe comes Death] how ſenſibſß does an un- 
generous action abaſe us ! I am conſcious of the ſupe- 
* of her virtue, and almoſt 2 the encounter. 


E ner Amelia. 


ot: 1 anderfiang;: my Lord, that by! your appli- 
cation 1 am held free of the charge laid againſt me; 


and that I am once more entirely at liberty. I am truly 


ſenſible of your good offices, and thank you tor the 
trouble you have taken. | [goiny. 


I. Fal. Stay, Madam! do not babe me in ſtill 


2 diſtraction than you found me. If my zeal to 
erve you has had any weight with you, it muſt have 
inſpired you with more n diſpoſitions towards 
me. 

mel. You muſt pardon me, my Lord, if I cannot 
ſo ſoon forget a very late tranſaction. After that, all 
your proceedings alarm me: nay, even your preſent 
real to ſerve me creates new ſuſpicions, while I can- 
not but be doubitul of the motives from which it 
| Proceeds. 
L. Fal. Cruel Amelia ; for, guilty as I am, I muſt 
| complain, ſince it was your own difhdence that was in 
part the occaſion of my crime.— Why did you conceal 
your rank and condition from me? Why did not you 
tell me, tha: you were the e ot the unhappy 
dir William * r 


Amcl. 


— 
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Anel. Who told you that I was ſo, my Lord? 
L. Fal. Nay, do not deny it now: it is in vain to at- 
tempt to conceal it any longer; it was the main pur- 
268 of my letter to apprize you of my knowledge 
of it. i Ed. 1 
Amel Your letter, my Lord! 


L. Fal. Ves; wild as it was, it was the offspring 


of compunction and remorſe ; and if it conveyed the 


dictates of my foul, it ſpoke me the trueſt of peni- 


tents. You did not diſdain to read it lure! | 


Amel. Indeed, my Lord, I never received any let- 


ter from you. 


I. Fal. Ngt received any ! I ſent it this very morn- _ 
ing. My own ſervant was the meſſenger. What can 


this mean ? Has he betrayed me ? Art preſent, ſuffer 
me to compenſate, as far as poſſible, ior the wrongs 


I have done you: receive my hand and heart, and let 
an honourable marriage obliterate the very idea of my 
og. NI 355 

Amel. No, my Lord; you have diſcovered me, it is 
true: I am the daughter of Sir William Douglas. 
Judge for yourſelf then, and think how I ought to 


look upon a man, who has inſulted my diſtreſs, and 
endeavoured to tempt me to diſhonour my family. 


L. Fal. Your juſlice muſt acquit me of the intention 


of that offence, ſince at that time I was ignorant of 
your illuſtrious extraction. 


Amel. It may be ſo ; yet your excuſe is but an ag- 
gravation of the crime. You imagined me, perhaps, 
to be of as low and mean an origin, as you thought me 


poor and unhappy. You ſuppoſed that I had no title 


to any dowry but my honour, no dependance but on 


my virtue; and yet you attempted to rob me of that 


virtue, which was the only jewel that could raiſe the 


meanneſs of my birth, or ſupport me under my miſ- 


fortunes; which, inſtead of relieving, you choſe to 


make the pandar to your vile iaclinations, 


L. Fal. Thou moſt amiable of thy ſex, how I adore 


thee |. Even thy reſentment renders thee more lovely 


„ 
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in my eyes, and makes thee, if poſſible, dearer to oo 8 
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than ever. Nothing but our union can ever make 

me happy. 

Amtl. Such an union mult not, cannot be. | 
L. Fal. Why? What ſhould forbid n? | 
Amel. My father. "i 
L. Fal. Your father! where is he? In whitever 

part of the world he now reſides, J will convey you 

to him, and he ſhall ratify our happanets.” | 


Enter Molly, boftih. 


Mol. Oh lord, Madam! here's the angry „ub 
coming again ; ; the that 52 ſuch a racket this il. 
Morning. | 
Ane. Lady Alton? | 
Mol. Yes, Madam. 
L. Fal. Lady Alton! Confuſion! Stzy . Madam. 
(io Amelia, why is going. . 

7 No, my Lord 3 I have endured one affront + 
| from her already to day; hy ſhould I expoſe. myſelf. 
to a ſecond ? Her Ladyſhip, you know, has a prior, 
claim to your attention. r 

L. Fal. Diſtraction! I had a thouſand things to ſay 
to her. — Go, my dear Polly, follow my Amelia! 
Plead earneſtly in my behalf; urge all the tendereſt 
things that fancy - can ſuggeſt, and return to me as 
ſoon as Lady Alton is departed! 
Me. I will, my Lord. Oh lud! here the is, as 1 

am alive! . 

L. Fal. Abandoned by Amelia and Bae, a this 

fury L halt run wild.” | 


855 — Enter Lacy Alton.” 


10 Alt. You- - may well turn away ack me; at, , 
lengeh I have full conyiction of your baſeneſs. Iam | 
now aſſured of my own ſhaine, and | your. falſehood, 0 | 
Perfidions'monſer!. = | 
L. Fal I•t is-unjuſt to tax me with perſdy, Madam. | 

| 
| 


— . 


2 have EINE too much fincerity; I long 
1 Wu 9 


I es LEE 
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| ago frankly declared to you the utter impoſſibility 
of ou TTY 


r reconciliation. 5 
L. Alt What! after having made your addreſſes 
to me! After having ſworn the moſt inviolable af · 


fection for me! Oh, thou arch-deceiver! 


L. Fal. I never deceived you: when I proſeſſed 
a paſſion, I really entertained one; when I made my 


addreſſes to you, I wiſhed to call you my wife. * 


L. Alt. And what can you alledge in excuſe of 


5 you falſehood ? Have you not been guilty of the 


blackeſt perjury ? | . 
I. Fal, The change of my ſentiments needs no ex- 


cuſe from me, Madam; you were yourſelf the occa- 
ſion of it,—In ſpite of the torrent of faſhion, and the 


practice of too many others of my rank in life, I have 


à reliſh for domeſtick happineſs; and have always 


wiſhed for a wife, who might render my home a de- 


lightful refuge from the cares and buflle of the world 


abroad. Theſe were my views with you; but, thank 
heaven, your outrageous temper happily betrayed it- 
{elf in good time, and convinced me that my ſole aim 
in marriage would be fruſtrated : for I could neither 
have been happy myſelf, nor have made you ſro.” 
I. Alt. Paltry evaſion ! You have abandoned me 
for your Amelia; you have meanly quitted a perſon of 
leiters, a woman of rank and condition, for an illite- 
rate vagabond, a needy adventurer. 3 
L. Fal. The perſon you mention, Madam, is in- 
deed the oppoſite of yourſelf; ſhe is all meekneſs, 


grace, and virtue. HEY 

L. Alt. Provoking traitor! You urge me paſt all 
ſufferance. I meant to expoſtulate, but you oblige me 
to invective.- But, have a care! You are not ſo 
ſecure as ya ſuppole;yourſelf ; and I miy revenge 
myſelf ſooner than you imagine. Ta 


Madam; for I know that you are more envious than 
jealous, and rather violent than tender; but the pre- 
ſent object of my affections ſhall be placed above — 
reſentment, and challenge your reſpect, s 
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I. Alt. Away, fond man ! I know that object of 
your affections better than yourſelf ; I know who ſhe 
is; I know who. the ſtranger is that arrived for her 
this morning ; I know ail : men more powerful than 
yourſelf ſhall be appriſed of the whole immediately; 
and within theſe two hours, nay, within this hour, 
you ſhall ſee the unworthy object, for which you have 
ſlighted me, with all that is dear to her and you, torn 
away from you perforce. 5 | [Gomp, 

L. Fal. Ha! how's this ? Stay, Madam Explain 
yourſelf But one word; do but hear me, 

L. Alt. No; I diſdain to hear you: I ſcorn all ex- 
planation. 1 have diſcovered the contemptible cauſe 
of your inconſtancy, and know you to be mean, baſe, 
falſe, treacherous, and perfidious. You have forfeited 
my tenderneſs, and be aſſured you ſhall feel the ef- 
fects of my revenge. e. 

L. Fal. What does ſhe mean? The ſtranger that 
arrived to-day That arrived for my Amelia ! Sure 
it cannot be. [ pag.] ls it poſſible that—[ Re-enter 
Molly] Ha, Polly ! explain theſe riddles to me. 
Lady Alton threatens me, ſhe threatens my Amelia: 
43 ſhe know any thing? Her fury will tranſport her 


to every mee ; bow dreadful f is en in a 


woman! 

. Mol. Ay, it is a dreadlol thing, indeed, my Lord. 
Well heaven ſend me Rp 'to be in love, and never 
to be jealous 1 


I. Fal. But the t xd ked of tewring Amelia frock wiv 8 


perforce—And then ſome Rranger—She unten bim 
too: what is it ſhe means? | 
Moll. What! a n that came to Madam 


Amelia: — 5 eee, 
L Fal. Ves to; Amelia 5 3* | andanives this te 1 

diy, ſne ſays, SORES Ca ed zt 140: 
Abe We are ruined - for erer: 4 the means \ Sir 

wir Deuter 10 * 1; Genen, t 1c; abe 1 


Fal. The father of my! Anti: bebe 15. 


/. Ves, my Lord; I was bound to ſecrecy bh 1 


but can't help telling you the whole truth, becauſe 
I am ſure you will do all in your power to be ol ſervice 
do us. 1 | I, Fal. 
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1. Fal. You know my whole ſoul, Polly: This 


outrageous woman's malice ſhall be defeated. 


Mol. Heaven fend it may! 

I. Fu,. Be aſſured, it ſhall: do not alarm your 
miltreſs ; I fly to ſerve her, and will return as ſoon as 
poſſible. 

Mol. I mall be milerable til we ſee you aguin, my 
Lord, [ Exit, | 
I. Fal. And now, good heaven, that art the pro- 
tection of 1 innocence, ſecond my endeavours ! enable 


me to repair the affront I have offered to injured vir- 


tue, and let me relieve the — from their 
; Aren! = _ 
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ACT * 


Hy CS. E N E continuee. 
ord F albridge and Molly meeting. 


Mel Ol my Lord ! I am glad to ſee you re- 
turned. | 
I. Fat Where is your miſire! ? | [eagerhy, 
Mol. In her own chamber. 
L. Fal. And where is Sir William Douglas ? 
Mol. With my miſtreſs. i 
L. Fal. And have there been no officers here to ap= 
prehend them ? : 
Mol, Officers ! No, my Lord. Officers! you 
frighten me, I was in hopes, by ſeeing your Lord- 
= ſo ſoon again, that there was ſome good news 

or us. 
I. Fal. Never was any thing io unfortunate. The 
noble perſons, to whom I meant to make application, 
were out of town; nor could by any means be ſeen 
or ſpoken with, till to-morrow morning; and to add 
to my diſtradion, J learnt that a new information had 
been made, and a new warrant iſſued to apprehend Sir 
William Douglas and Amelia. 

Mol. Oh dear! What can we do then TRY 

L. Fal. Do! I ſhall run mad. Go to your Miſ- 
treſs, and Sir William, and inform them of their dan- 
ger, Every moment is precious, but perbaps they 
may yet have time to eſcape. 

Mol. I will, my Lord! . [going. 

L. Fal. Stay ! "Molly returns J My chariot is at 
the door; tell them, not to wait for any other car- 
riage, but to get into that, and drive away imme- 
diately. 


Mel. 


A COMEDY: 5 
Mel. 1 will, my Lord! Oh dear! I never was ſo 


terrified in all my life. | Exit. | 


Lord Falbridge abi 


If I can but fave them now, we may gain time for 
mediation, Ha ! what noiſe ? Are the officers coming ! 
Who's here? 


Enter La France. , 


La Er, Milor, Monſ. le Duc de 

L. Fal. Sirrah! Villain! You have IR the occa- 
ſion of all this miſchief. By your careleſſneſs, or 
treachery, Lady Alton has intercepted my letter to 
Amelia. 


La Fr. Ledy Alton ? 


L Fal Yes, dog; did not I ſend you vere this 


morning with a letter ? 

La Fr. Oui, Milor, 

L. Fal. And did you bring it here, raſcal ! 

La Fr. Oui, Milor, 

L. Fal. No, firrah, You did not bring it; the hes 
never received any letter from me; ſhe told me fo her- 
felf; whom did-you give it to? [La France heſitate. ] 


Speak, ſirrah; or I'll ſhake your foul out of yoar 


0 | {Shaking bim. 
La Fr. 1 giv N | 9 
L. Fal. Who, raſcal? 

La Fr. Monſieur Spatter. 

L.. Fal. Mr. Spatter! 
La Fr. Oui, Milor; he promis to sir it to Made» 
moiſelle Amelia, vid his own hand. 


L. Ful. I ſhall ſoon know the truth of that, Sir; 


f = yonder is Mr, Spatter himſelf ; run, and tell him I 
deſire to ſpeak with him! _ 

| La Fr. Oui, Milor; ma foi, I vas very near keſh; 
1 never was in more vilain embarras \ in all wy life. 


dF (iii 14.00 ul Ld 
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"pd F albridge alore. 


My letter's falling inta the hands of that fellow, ac- 
counts for every thing. The contents infirued him 

concerning Amelia, What a wretch I am ! Deſtined 
every way to be of prejudice to that virtue, * [ 
am bound to adore. 5 IS 


Ne. enter La ſane with Spatter, 


Spal. Monſieur La franc tells me, that your Lord- 
ſpip defires to ſpeak with me ; what are your com- 


mands, my Lord? (per thy.) 
L. Fal. The eaſy impudence of the raſcal puts me 
out of all patience. (to Langel. 


Stat. My Lord! 
I.. Fal. The laſt time I faw you, Sir, you were re- 
verde for the good you had done; you mult expect 
now to be chaftiled for your miſchief. 

Spat. Miſchief, my Lord : 

L. Fal. Yes, Sir; where is that letter of mine, 
which La France tells me, he gave you to deliver to 
a young lady of this houle ? 

Sat, Oh the devil!“ (apart.) Lever, my Lord ? 

(eta bes. 


L Ful, Ves, letter, sir; did not 1252 give it him, IO | 


In France ? 
La. Fr. Oui, Milor! 85 bd; 
Spat, Y—-e—e—s, yes, my Lord ; | Thad the letter - 
of Monſieur La France, to be ſure, any” Lord ; but— 
but—=— _ 
I. Fal. But what, firrah ? give me the letter i im- 
mediately; and if I find that the ſeal has been wen 
J will break every bone in your ſkin. 
| Opat, For heaven's ſake, my Lord! Role in 
his pockets.) III have not got the letter about me 
at preſent, my Lord; but if you will give me leave to 
ſtep to my apartment, III bring it you immediately, 
(Offering to go. 


IL. Fal. (Popping lin.) No, n no; mat will not do, 


Sit 3 


A COMEDY. — 


Sir; you ſhall not ſtir, FE promiſe you. — Look ye, 

raſcal ! tell me, what is become of my letter, or I wilt 

be the death of you this inſtant, [Drawing, 
Spat. [ Enceling.] Put up your ſword, my tad; 


Put up your ſword; and I will tell you every thing my 


in the world. Indeed, Iwill. 
L. Pal. Well, Sir ; 8 then! 
3 * his N 5 

Spat. Lady Alton 

E. Fal. Ladle Alton I thought ſo; g0 en, Sir. 
| Opat. Lady Alton, my Lord, eſired me to procure 
her all the intelligence in my power, concerning eve- 
ry thing that paſt between your Lurdſhip and Amelia. 

Z. Fal. Well, Sir; what then? 

Spat. A little patience, I entreat your Lordſhip. 
Accordingly, to oblige her Ladyſhip—one mult oblige 
the ladies, you know, my Lord—1 did keep a pretty 
ſbarp look-out, I muſt confeſs : and this morning, 
meeting Monheur La France, with the letter-from 
your Lordſhip in his charge, I very readily gave him 
five guineas of her Lady ſhip's bounty money, to put it 
into my hands 


La. Fr. Ob Diable , me voila perdu t (affe. 
I. Fal. Ho- A bribe, raſcal ? (to La France,. 
La Fr. Ab, Milir ! dis bis meet. 


Spat. At the ſame price for every letter, he would 
have fold a whole mail, my Lord: | 
La Fr, Ayes fitie de mi! (holding up his hands. 
L. Fal. Betray the confidence I repoſed in you ? 
| Spat. He offered me the letter of his own i accord,, | 
my Lord. 

Za Fr. No ſuch ting, en 1 Mitr ! © 

Spat. Very true, I can aſſire your Lordſhip. 

L. Fal. Well, well; I ſhall chaftiſehim at my ler- 


fue, At preſent, Sir, do you return me my letter. 


Sat. II have it not about me, my Lord, 9 
4. Fal. Where is it, raſcal ? tell. me this 
La Fr. Ledy 8 | 
L. Fal. (io Spatter:) What! has fo got it; R 
Sitrah ! 
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pat. She has indeed, my Lord. 

L. 15 8045 not you a couple of villains ? 

La Fr. Oui, Milor. 

Spat. Ves, my Lord! F #912 ſpral at once, 

L. Fal. (to Spar.) But hold, Sir! a word. more 
wich you! As you ſeem to be Lady Alton's chief 
agent, I muſt: deſire ſome further information from 

04 7 
Spat. Any thing i in my. power, my Lord. AD 
L. Fal. I can account for her "is evan of Amelia 
by means of my letter ; but how 40 ſhe hin Sir 
William Douglas? 

Spat. I told her, my Lord, 

1. Fal. But how did you diſcover him yourſelf. 

Spat. By liſtening. my Lord. 

I. Fal. By liſtening! 

Spa,. Yes, by liſtening, my Lord! let me but 
once be about a houſe, and I Il engage to clear it, 
like a ventilator, my Lord. There is not a door to 
a ſir gle apartment in this houſe, but I have planted 
my ear at the keyhole. 
L. Fal. And were theſe the means, by which you 
| procured your intelligence ? 

Spat. Yes, my Lord. 

. Fal. Impoſſible. 

Spat. Oh dear ! nothing ſo eaſy ; this is noting 
at 5 my Lord ! I have given an account of the 
plays in our Journal, for three months together, 
without being nearer the ſtage than the pit paſ- 
ſage ; and I have collected the debates of a whole 
ſeſſion, for the Magazine, only by attending in the 
lobb | 
L. Fal Precious raſcal b! who comes here ? 


Lady Alton herſelf again, as I live. 


Spar. [apart,] "Rs devil the is ! I with I was out 
of the houſe. 


” Ente: Lady Alton, | | 
L. Alt. What! ſtill _ my Lord? ſtill wit- 
neſſing to your own ſhame, and the Juſtice of my re- 
lentment ? * 
| L. Fal. 
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[7 Fal. Ves. I am ſtill here, Madam; and ſorry 1 


to be made a witneſs of your erdeliy and meannels 3 = | 
of your deicending to arts, ſo much bencath your 15 


rank ; and practices, ſo unworthy of your ſex. 
L. Alt You talk in riddles, my Lord! 
L. Fa/, This gentleman Niall explain them. Here, 
Madam ! here is the engine of your malice, the in- 
ſtrument of your vengeance, your prime mpnBers 
Mr. Spater. 5 | t | 
L. At. What have I to do with Mr. Spatter ? 1 
IL. Fai, To do miſchief, to intercept letters, and 
break them open; to orerhear private converſations, 
and betray them ; to- 
L. Alt. Have you laid any thing of this kind to my 
charge, Sir? [70 Spatter. 
Kpat. I heve been ohlized to ſpeak the truth, though 
much againſt my will, indeed, Madam. | 
. truth! thou father of lies, did ever any 
truth proceed from thee? What! is his Lordſhip your 
new patron! A fit Mzcenas for thee, thou ſcandal 
to the belles lettre.“ ; 
2 f L. Fa). Your rage at this detection is but a freſh 
| conviction of your guilt. t 
L. Alt. Do not triumph, Monſter ! you ſhall ſtill 
fee! the ſuperiority [ have over you, The object of 


"Sr your wiſhes is no longer under your proteQion - the 
e | officers of the government entered the houſe at the 
„ ſame time with myſelf, with a warrant to ſeize both | 
ſ- {| Amelia and her father. 
3 L. Fal. Confuſion! Are they not gone then? La 
e [ France! villain! run and bring me word 
5 La Fr. I go, Milor! 
? 8 L. Alt. Do not flatter yourſelf with any hopes ; 


5 they bave not eſcaped ; here they 1 ſecures 1 in pro- 
at per hands, | 


L Fai. Death and ena ! now I am complete. | 
15 ly miſerable, = 


3 E ler 


— 1 EE Q ——— 
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Enter Sir W. Douglas, Amelia, Owen, and Officers. 


L. Ali. Yes, your miſery is complete indeed; and 
ſo ſhall be my revenge. Oh ! your ſervant, Madam, 
(turning to Amelia] you now ſee to what a condition 
your pride and obſtinacy have reduced you. Did not I 
bid you tremble at the conſequences?  _ 

Amel. It was here alone that I was vulnerable. 
Le father's hand.) Oh. Madam, [| turning to 
Lady ' Alton] by the virtues that ſhould adorn your 

rank, by the tenderneſs of your ſex, I conjure you, 
pity my diſtreſs! do but releale my father; and 
there are no conceſſions, however humiliating, which 
you may not exact from me. | 

1 ö L. All. Thoſe conceſſions now come too late, 
1 Madam, If I were even inclined to relieve you, at 

( 
\ 


preſent it is not in my power (haughtily.) Lord Fal- 
bridge perhaps may hive more intereſt. (ait a ſneer. 
L. Fal. Cruel, inſulting woman! (zo Lady Alton.) 
Do not alarm yourſelf, my Amelia — Do not be 
concerned, Sir! (to Sir William) Your enemies ſhall, 
ſtill be diſappointed, Altho' ignorant of your arrival, 
I have for ſome time paſt exerted all my intereſt in your 
favour, and by the mediation of thoſe ſtill more pow- 
_ erful, I do not deſpair of ſucceſs. Your caſe js truly 
a compaſſionate one; and in that breaſt, from which 
alone mercy can proceed, thank heaven, there is the 
| greateſt reaſon to expect it. | IT | 
| | * obliged to you for your concern, Sir. 
= L. Fal. Oh, I owe you all this, and much more, — 
* i But this is no time to ſpeak of my offences or repent- | 
=. ance, . | 
11 I. Mt. This is mere trifling. I thought you knew 
1 on what occaſion you came hither, vir. | to the Officer. 
WW Offcer. Your Zeproof is too jult, Madam. I attend 
1 vas, ĩ ee Sir Willis. 


1 IL. Fal. Hold! Let me prevail on you, Sir, [zo 
|S the Officer.) to ſuffer them to remain here till to- mor- 
| row morning. I will anſwer for the conſequences. 
| Ojjicer. Pardon me, my Lord ! we ſhould be happy 
{a to oblige you; but mult diſcharge the duty of one 
| W | "1, Fat 


bfi ce. 


A COMEDY. 


L Fal. Diſtraction! 
S/r W. Come then! we follow you, Sir! Be com- 


forted, my Amelia! for my ſake, be comforted! 


Wretched as | am, your ary ſhocks me more than 
| my own misfor:unes. 


(As they are going out, enter Freeport. 


Free. Hey day ! what now ! the officers here again! 
1 thought we had ſatisfied you this "0 


"I is the meaning of all this? 
Officer. This will inform you, Sir. 


(C: ving the warrant. 
Free, How's this? Let me ſee | Creading. ] This is 


to require you—um um— the bodies of William Ford 


and Amelia Walton—um—um —/uſpect:d4 pet /ons - um 


um — Well, well! | ſee what this is; but you 
will accept of bail, Sir. 


Officer. No, Sir ; this caſe is not bailable, and we 
have been already ö tor e your re- 


cognizance this morning. 
Sir W. Thou good man ! I ſhall ever retain the 


moſt lively ſenie of your behaviour : but your kind ens. 
deavours to preſerve the poor remainder of my pro- 
ſcribed life are in vain, We muſt ſubmit to our def- 
tiny. (all going. 
F.. Hold! hold! one word, I beſeech you, Sir! 
(io che Officer) a minute or two will make no difference 


1 it ſeems, will not do, Sir ? 


* Ofirer.' No, Sir. 3 

Fer. Well, well; then I have ſomething here that 
wil perhaps. [. ueligg in bis pocket. 
I. Fal. How! | 


L. Al. What does he mean? 
Free. No. it is not there. It is in t'other pochte, 1 
believe. Here, Sir William! {producing @ parchment: 


Aﬀe' the eitieman if that will not do. But firſt of all 
read it T6 


contents. 


N, W. „phat 2 Le . real Ae it. 1 


My pardon ! the full and free pardon of my offences 


Oh heaven! and is it to you then, to you, Sir, 1 


59 


urſelf, and let us bear how you like he : 
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] owe all this f— NON thus let me ſhew my gratitude 
to my benefactor ! [.Fallisg at his feet. 
Free. Get up, get up, Sir William ! I'bank- heaven 
and the moſt gracious of monarchs. You have very 
little obligation to me, I promiſe you. 
Amel. My father reſtored ! Then I am the happict 
of women. 
L. Fal. A enden! Jam tranſported. 
IL. %. How's this? a pardon! _ | 
Free. Under the great ſea], Madam. 
L. 4/t. Confuſion ! what am I baffled at laſt th n? 
Am ! diſappointed even of my revenge ?— Thou of- 
| ficious fool! {re Freeport.) May theſe wretches prove 
as great a torment to you, as they have been to me! 
As for thee, [to Lord Falbridge] thou perfidious mon- 
ſter, may hy goilt prove thy puniſhment! May you 
obtain the unworthy union you deſire ! May your wife 
"prove as falſe to you, as you have been to me ! May 
vou be followed, like Oreſtes, with the furies of a 
- guilty conſcience ; find your error when it is too late; 
20 die in all the horrors of deſpair! [ Exit. 
Free, There goes a woman of quality for you !- 
| Shar little actions | and what a great ſoul !—Ha! 
"Maſter Spatter ! where are you going? 
ies Spatter, who i: fnraking F. 
Spa, Following N Muſe, Sir! [pointing after 4 — 
Lady Alton. ] But if you have way further. commands, 
or his Lordſhip ould Jave occaſion fox me to write 
*. Epithalamium ? : 
L. Fal. Peace, wreteh ! ſleep in a whole ſkin, and 
be thankful} I would ſolicit mercy myſelf, and have 
| pot leilure to puniſh you. Be gone, Sir! 
= Spar, I am-obliged to your Lordſhip——-This af. 
fair will make a article for the Evening- pott 
do. night, however. [ Afpde, and Exit, | 
Sir . How happy has this reverſe of fortune made 
1—Bat my ſurpriſe is almoſt equal to my joy, 
* we deg you, Sir, | {#9 Freeport] to inform us | 
2 en pct 8 


* 5 your benevolence has 


-Þ miracle | in my; Ow Eh 


pw 
* * 
1 
ö & 


ay 
#4 ? 


pearance, and to plead the pardon 1 have brought you, 


ff & 
r. In two words then, Sir William, this happy 


event is chiefly owing to your old friend, the late 
Lord Brumpton. | 


Sir V. Lord Brumpton ! " 
Free. Ves; honeſt Owen there told me, that his 


| Lordſhip had been employed in ſoliciting your pardon. 


Did not you, Owen? 
Oven. I did, Sir. 
Free. Upon hearing that, 8 perceiving "tha dan- 


ger you were in, I went immediately to the preſent 
ord Brumpton ; who is a very honeſt fellow, and. 


one of the oldeſt acquaintance I have in the world. 


He, at my inſtance, immediately made the neceſſary 
application; and gueſs how agreeably we were ſur- 


prized to hear that the late lord had already been ſuc. 


ceſsful, and that the pardon had been made out on the 
very morning of the day his Lordſhip died. | 
went I, as faſt as a pair of horſes could carry me, to 
fetch it ; and ſhould certainly have prevented. this laſt 
arreſt, if the warrant to apprehend you, as dangerous 
perſons, had not iſſued under your aſſumed name is - 
of William Ford and Amelia Walton, againſt whonÞ; 


the information had been laid. But, however, it hai * 
only ſerved to prevent your running away, when th * 


danger was over; for, at preſent, Sir William, thank 


heaven and his majeſty, you are a whole man again ; 


and you have nothing to do but to make a lege er 


to abſolve you from att informations. | 
L. Fal. Thou honeſt, excellent man! How happil 7 

have you el, what I failed to accompliſh / 
Free. Ay, I heard that your Lorſhip had been bu⸗ 


9 You had more friends at court than one, Si | 
William, I promiſe yous  *® K N 


Sie W. 1 am overwhelmed with my ſudden'go 
fortune, and am poor even in thanks. Teach me, Me. 
Freeport, teach me how to make ſome acknowledges 


ment for your extraordinary generolity ! P 
Free. I'll tell you what, Sir William. Notwith- 5 


ſttanding your daughter's pride, I FORT a liking to her, 


the moment I ſaw her, 
FH; | | 


L, Ful. 


62 The ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
LI. Fal. Ha! What's this! Eg . 5 
Fre. What's the matter, my Lord ? 
CCC Sh os ch; | 
Ee. Why then, to confeſs the truth, I am afraid 
that my benevolence, which you have all been plealed 


to praiſe ſo highly, had ſome little leaven of ſelf. inte- 


reſt in it; and I was deſirous to promote Amelia's hap- 
pineſs more ways than one. 
I.. Fal. Then I am the verieſt wretch that ever ex 


iſted.— But take her, Sir! ſor I muſt confeſs that you | 


have deſerved her by your proceedings; and that I, 
Jool and villain that I was, have forfeited her by mine. 

1 1 oing, 

Free, Hold, hold ! one word before you go, a7 
you p'eaſe, my Lord ! You may kill yourſelf for 

9 I know, but you ſhan't lay your death at my 


oor, I promiſe you. I had a kindneſs for Amelia, ! 


muſt confeſs ; but in the courle of my late negotiation = 
for Sir William, hearing of your Lordſhip's pretenſi- 
ons, I dropt all thoughts of her. It is a maxim with 
ume, to do good wherever I can, but always to abſtain 
From doing miſchief, —Now, as I can't make the 
lady bappy myſelf, I would fain put her into the hands 
of thoſe that can. S0, if you would oblige me, Sir 


William, let me join theſe two young folks together. 


[ joining their bands) and do you ſay Amen to it. 
8 4 Wit eb my heart 1 Vou can have no 
dbjection, Amelia. L-Anelia burſts into tears, 
I. Fal. How bitterly do thoſe tears reproach me! 
It ſhall be the whole buſineſs of my future life to atone 
for-them. 6 „ 
Amel. Your actions this day, and your ſolicitude 
for my father, have redeemed you ia my good opi- 
nion; and the conſent of Sir William, ſeconded by ſo 
powerful an advocate as Mr. Freeport, cannot be con- 
tended with, Take my hand, my Lord I a virtuous 
paſſion may inhabit the pureſt breaſt; and J am not 
_ aſhamed to confeſs, that I. had conceived a partiality 
for you, till your own conduct turned my heart againſt 

you; and if my relentment has given you any pain. 


- „ 
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when I conſider the occaſion, I muſt own that I can- 
not repent it. 


L. Fal. Mention it no more, my love, 1 beſeech 


eg You may juſtly blame your lover, J confeſs ; 


but I will never give you cauſe to complain of your 


huſband, 


Free. I don't believe you will. 1 give you joy, 
my Lord! I give you all joy. As for you. Madam, 
[to Amelia] do but ſhew the world that you can bear 
Proſperity, as well as you have ſuſtained the ſhocks of 

adverſity, and there are few women, who may not 
| — to be an Amel. 


THE END. 
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